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8 Adapted to the Times. 


Deſcribing the SECRET InTarovns, iht 
. and PREVAILING Orman, 
which at preſent occupy the moſt REMARKABLE 
PERSON AC ES in the POLITE, POLITICAL, An! 
LITERARY WoRLDs; and diſcloling the 
SENTIMENTS of moſt MODERN CHARACTaRS, © [0 | 
from thofe whoſe Follies glare in the Bo Ton., = _ 
wh TR OO Eg 32 


"PARTICULARLY 


Nabob Hunters, {4 Miaitterial and Anti- 
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Intended 3 Councilmen, 
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Our Motions are in unt fe Scenes diſcern'd, 
But ſtill their MoT1ves cannot thence be Rune 
Ia private Converſation Man and Wife, 
| Betray the Springs by which they move through lf" 
Cur TAINS will tell what Court cannot reveal, . 


And PII TO WS know: things we om Sight 3 8 
Domeſtic Broils cloſe Secrets fill betray, . 8 | 
And Night ſhows Hearts much clearer than the gilt d 


As 
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E too often ridicule the barbarity of 


Former ages, and repreſent our Fore- 
fathers as ſavages, which, by the bye, is no 
great compliment to our own axceſiry; but 
theſe ages of imputed barbarity were ages of 
innocence; and our hardy Sires, happy in 
their own ſlmplicity, lived according to the 
dictates of Nature, and thought Health and 
Peace the greateſt bleſſings. 


«© Man in thoſe times no rule but reaſon knew, 
« Aud with a native bent did good purſue; 
4 Unforc'd by puniſhment, unaw'd by fear, 
« His words were arileſs, and his ſoul ſincete.“ 


But even in thoſe ages ſome Coxcombs 
appeared, who, wanting to be eſteemed wiſer 
than their Fathers, thought proper to break 


in upon this ſyſtem of ſimplicity, and by 


way of improvement introduced r 


; | A 3 


* 


vj RF 
between: man and man. Theſe diſtinction: 
were productive of contentions for ſuperiority, 
which gave birth to pride, and pride was. 
the mother of envy, hatred and malice, and 
all manner of ancharitablenz/s towards. our 
neighbours, Thus were the firſt ages of 
the world improved into fin and wickedneſs. 
relations were no longer bound by duty, or 
the ties of blood, to love and ſubordination; 
riendſbip was loſt in ſe!f-intereft, and mutual 
confidence in the rapacity of individuals; 
hence aroſe. a general diſtreſs of each other, 
nay. men were even dubious: of themſelves ;; 
then frer dictated. the means of ſecurity ; and 
doubt, by making mankind dread each other, 
in fact cemented them together. Thus were 
ſocieties formed, and. Cities built; and hence- 
penal Laws. were enacted to bind man to 
1 perform that which he bad no mind to do, 

' * tho be was willing lo receive, and to deter 
him from that which he was willing to act 
ſo others, the unwilling to be the object of. for 
from the firſt ages of the world, do as your 

1M von d be done by, is a maxim that has always; 
L 3 been applauded, though ſeldom practiſed. 


- = „ N 
_ 5 wc — 
3 " 
* - N 4 
— , - 
— 1 
- ' 3 * 1 o N *% i 
% F227 2 | . 4 - 
a. o C — 2 4 * * 
4 * 1 = A. * 
* f Y a 2 X 
o — 3 * 4 
8 . . 
" „ „* 
2 A 4 P 
* 


* 


FAEPF 4 CE. 


But the eſtabliſhment of Societies was pro- 


ductive of luxury, and luxury of diſſipation; 
fo that men quite changed their natures, 
and ibings their names; men, inſtead of 


courting Health, paid their addreſſes to 


diſeaſe, and under the name of pleaſure: 
hunted: after pain; and now treachery was 
called policy, robbery: right by conqueſt ; and 
a murderer with a truncheon in his hand was 
ſaluted by the title of H ro; mankind acted. 
not by the laws of nature, but by the laws. 


of cuſtom, and ſpoke not the language of 


the heart, but the language of _— 3 
© tempora ! O mores! 


But yet ſome more modern choice /Sirits: 
did not think. the world half bad enough, 
and fancied their Anceſtors. but meer: 
dabblers in wickedneſs. 45 


« We think our Fathers fools, ſo wiſe we gro'y, 
„ Our wiſer Sons, no doubt, will think us ſo. 


They accordingly. began to alter bad for: 
worſe, Ds to paliſh ſin. and RY into. hes 


REFA e 


very perfection of depravity, which made a 


bold Satiriſt ſay, 


4 Feign as I will, and paint it er ſo ſtrong, 
72. * * riſing Genius fins up to my ſong. 


And they ſo far ſucceeded that it is 
looked upon as honour for a Nobleman to 
keep his word with a Gameſter, that is a 
fcoundrel by principle, and a ſharper by pro- 


Felſion, and to break it with an honeſt Tradeſ 


man; and when a man, in de -fiance of the 
Laws of God and man, pretumptuouſly ex- 
poſes his life, or ſeeks the lite of another, 
under the notion of fighting a pur, he is 


called a man ef courage; but thoſe who. 


have ſpirit enough 0 deſpiſe the opinion of 
the world, comply with the dictates of 
humanity, and contemn the falſe glare of 


tinſel Honour, are termed cowards : in fine, 


kw is looked upon at preſent as a reſtraint, 
bonefly as a jeſt, religion as a cheat, morality 
as a farce, pleaſure as the only purtuit, and 
intereſt as the true deity. 
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Thus have I traced the pedigree of modern 
refinement, and given a regular genealogy of 
improved vices ; indeed, the glare of virtue's 
Aayligbt is not ſo entirely eclipſed but that 
& mankind in general, even in this age of tur- 
: pitude, love to conceal their vices under 
ſpecious forms, or to hide their follies be- 
hind a maſk : it is therefore the buſineſs of 
tire to ſtrip away every kind of diſguiſe, 
and ſhow things as they really are. 


hat ſuch characters, as are delineated 


in the following work, really exiſt, I believe 
none will deny; that I have here given their 


4 ſentiments, I flatter myſelf, all that know 
them will own; and I hope that all, whoſe 
honour 1s not loſt in folly and ſenſuality, in 
ſenſation will deteſt what is atrocious, and 
improve into virtue from deteſtation. I paint 
them in the careleſs receſſes of the night, 
when the ſoul ſinks into itſelf, and ſuffers 
its ſecret ſprings to be examined; for 
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guarded by pride, or ſecured by interef 
the moments of day are leſs conſpicuous 
to the prying eye of Satire. 1 


With proper tints I ſpread the canvaſs o'er, 
To paint the age, then genuine vice explore; 
View light and ſhade, and midſt the various dyes, 
Fix on the colour that will make you wiſe, | 
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CONVERSAT 10Ns., 


178 Dialogue. between, a ich Nazos Hunt s 
18; and his Lady. 
% 


hu La nn nn 1191 9 


The Nabeb Hunter ſuddenly farts, as nk a. fri 2 
ful Dream, and Jap. 1 


1 


1 M murder'd that'was t to my heart ; 3 
Oh ! let not ſoul and body part: 
Let me not fink to endleſs pain, K 
I will return thoſe ſums again. & 11890 Fans 
Take——take that gold— it is thy right ; 
Thete— there, fiend—take it from my ſight. 5 
On me why do your eye balls glare, | 
As if you through my ſoul wou'd ftare ? * 
Well—well—I murder'd you I know, | 
0 you was my invet'rate foe, _ ; 
B You 


pantoneentennenerenehnen*ts 


Scene. A Bed ey State, in which the ales : 
Hunter AVARIO and his Lavy 


1 
Lou want wur jewels=ochere's the Whole; 


They ſhall not damn my tortur'd ſoul: 
That private ſtab what has it coſt? 
Ohl chat my memory was Ioſt. 
That curſt, curſt fiend, his tortures brings; 
Ah!] how that horrid ſcorpion ſtings ! | 
_ Racks—Mutdes|-—L can-ſcaree draw. breath 
= Vet ſhield me from this horrid death: 
Pl give you all—— all. I poſſeſs, 
If you'll not thus upon me preſs; 
I'll to the writings ſign my hand; 
Take al — gold, jewels, böufes, land 
Juſt to releaſe me from your pow'r: 
5 * not be damn'd. another hour. 
Joes Hell conſpires to — my reſt 
With what a weight am I oppreſt! 
Alas! my conſcience ſinks me down, 
And horrid furies on me frown. - 
From fin and gold could I get free, 
To innocence and poverty, 
What mortal wou'd be bleſt'like-me ? 
Of wealth I now tlie folly find, 
When guilt to opulence is join'd: 
What's all my fortune—all my power— | 
When I- taſte not an eaſy hour? 
All things are purchas'd to my uſe, 
That air, or earth, or ſea produce. ou 
In vain my noble Turrets riſe, | 2 
10 rear my Palace to the ſkies; 


2 


Date. 


10 
54. 
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1 
To viſit me Peace proudly ſeorns, ut 
And my down-btd is ſtrew'd with thorhs : : Toes | 
Do what I can, go where I will, 


My conſcience will upbraid me ſtill. 


In vain I'd ſhun her in the day. 

At Court, Park, Auction, Ball, or Play, 
Whate'er divertiſements I ſhare, 

She's always certain to be there. 

Yet I behold the night with dread, 

And fear the ſcenes that round me ſpread : 


Opium's ſtrong pow'r I court in van, 


When I'd in bonds my ſenſes chain; 


Or, if fatigued; colt lenden lee 


Does o'er my eye-lids ſlowly creep, 
I *midft ſuch horrid tortures doze, 


That fleep's a foe to my repoſe. 


Oh guilt ! Oh eonſcience ! ſource of fear, 
If thou'rt a Judge, thou art ſevere. 
[The Lady xi: 
SHE, | 
Avario: What's the matter now? 
How the drops trickle from your brow ! 
Yet you are cold, and tremble too; 
Are ye not well how do ye do? 


HE. 


Yes, I am well enough, my dear; 
Howe'er, I thank you for your care, 


B 2 


A 4 3 

*T'was but an vely, frightful dream, 
Things that in fancy real ſeem, 
Occaſion'd me to wake 


SHE, 3 
Indeed ! . 

Then oft ſuch dreams your fancy breed; : 
For oft you, in the dead of night, 

Start—ſcream —and wake yourſelf with fright. 
Some terrors on your conſcience dwell ; 

I fear, my Lord, all is not well. 

HE. 
What puts ſuch whimſies i in your head? 

Vapours by Indigeſtion bred 
Diſturb'd my fleep 


— 


SRE. 


My Lord, my mind 
Is not ſo eaſily made blind; 
8 The miſery Guilt makes you feel, 
You can't diſſemble or conceal : 
While guiltleſs I, who ne'er made foe, 
Am doom'd to live a life of woe. | 
Oh! that you ne'er, by fancy drove, 
Had to my parents talk'd of love : 
By gold, the curſed power of gold, 
The ſordid bane of young and old, 
You dazzled their deluded eyes, | 
Ardi was made the ſacrifice; 3 


| Compell'd |; 


(5) 
Compell'd, that they might grander live, 
Without my heart, my hand to give. bh 
| |- * „ 

Madam, why of your fate in vain⸗ N 
Which you call hard, will you bars „ r 
You have, in giving me your hand, 
All earthly things at your command: 
Beſides, to check your ſoaring pride, 
You're honour'd to be call'd my bride. 
What [I declare's not vain pretence : 
You know my fortune is immenſe; 
You'll find that I'm of good deſcent,, 
My life in fields of honour ſpent z + 
India's wide realms confeſs my fame, 
And Delhi's court reſounds my name; 
My arms victorious well are known, 
Throughout one half the burning Zone; ; 
No Aſiatic thing can ſtand. |, 
The force of my deciſive hand; 
The great Mogul my proweſs owns, 
And Nab:bs tremble on their thrones; 
Their armies all-before me flew, 
Th' embattled elephants I flew ; 
Treaſure and fame in fields I bought, 
And honour to my Country brought; 
I have abroad wherewith acquir d 
To purchaſe all. by. man deſir'd; 
And now Court favours beam confeſt: 
in dazzling rays upon my breaſt. 6.5% 

© 400 B 3 SHE. 
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Suk. 

My Lord, I own your fortune's great, 
If by your gold your merit rate; | 2725 \ 
But J, my Lord, poſſeſs a foul Ee TEN 
Which narrow notions ne' er controul. 
Riches, as Riches, I deſpiſe, 
Unlefs the Owner's good and wiſe ; 
'The man that's ſuitable to me, 
To riches ſhou'd add digt ity : 
Nay, had you greater wealth to give 
Than avarice cou'd e'er conceive, 
Than een the bowels of the Eaſt 
Could furniſh for a Miſer's feaſt, 
The gift wou'd much too trifling prove, 
To gain my unasbitious love: 
Indeed, my perfon you confine, 
i But ne er can kave this heart of mine. 


HE. 


I can forgive, tho' you're tap plain, 
And willingly your heart would gain. 
If riches, which your ſex admire, 
Cannot your ſoaripg ſoul inſpire 
If you, ſo ſipgular alone, | 
Deſpiſe what others wiſh to o w 
Slight Gold, my dear, in Houaur's name, 
And love me for the ſake of Fame. | 
To thee my laurels I reſign, 
My vi&'ries are this moment thine ; 


1 

Hence ſhall. immortal traphies:crown” - 
| Your love, whichinobl ieee renown, - 
Now , Vitor you ſubdue ' 
And I have conquerdbut ſor ou: 
The honours: of edqh bloody field, 
With pleaſure, I paſſion yield; 
Then letiit he your utmòſt pride 
To be to Fan and n allied. 


My Lord, you quite the thing miſtake, 
I wou'd not gold for fame forſake ; 
We women deal in nicer things 
Than routing and dethroning Kings. 

Soft muſic pleaſes far before 
The noiſy. drum, and cannon's roar ;- 
Of ſpilling blood hen you relate, - 
We ſhudder at what you call great; 
And while you ſhow a ſangnine mind,, 
We ſhun the cruel for the kind. 
Suppoſing riches I admir d. 
I'd wiſh to know how they*re-acquir'd, . 
Ah! there my Lord's the ftain——=the as: 
You've money, but how was it got? 
He : 
Madam, I beg you wou'd believe 
Suk. 

Nay, good my Lord, pray give me leave; 25 
If I on you my heart beftow'd, 
One half your guilt my-foul wou'd load; 


-— 
D.,. »N | 
* paw , 


And 


And Conſcience would, if J inelin'd, 

Give me ſuch horrors as you find. Th 

Each night moſt dreadful ſcenes wou'd riſe, 
And open on my mental eyes; 
The murders of each Indian plain, 

The ghoſts of million wretches ſlain, 

From ev'ry wound the blood wou'd ſeem, 

While in your ſight, afreſh to ſtreem. 


Hz, 


TM paint ſuch horrid ſcenes refrain—— 
The whims and vapours of your brain. 
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The canvas is not painted o'er, 
For much remains——alas! much more. 
Methinks I ſee the Martial Hoſt, | 
Of whoſe great vict ories you boaſt: 
88 What of them ?!— Why, your _ s a den 
ö For ſavage brutes in ſbapes of wen 
Commiſtion'd murd'rers -who, each day, 
Spill blood for ſtipulated pay; 
Stride o'er each realm the boldeſt tear, 
And drive the weakeſt to deſpair, « * 
But if the bloody flag is furl'd, | 
= And peace ſpread o'er the Eaſtern world, 
17 8 Still ſhocking ſpectacles ariſe 
I, Before Imagination's eyes; 
When glitrring arms no more prevail, 
| 1 Wb Speculatien you aſſail, 
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„ 
By ſtudied cruelty in trade, 
An artificial famine's made. 
Hx. | 
I beg you'll your deſcriptions ceaſe 


SRE. ä 

My Lord, I'll finiſh firſt the piece. 

There, for its food, an infant cries, 
Which your barbarity denies; 
Behold the helpleſs mother grieve, 
For woes ſhe tan't, alas! relieve : 
*Till father, mother, child, and all, 
Are ſtarv'd to death, and lifeleſs fall, 


| HE. { 
Madam, I beg, I muſt implore, 
That you'll repeat ſuch things no more. 
If you will let your heart be mine, 5 


Your ſoul to calmneſs will incline, 

And brighteſt ſcenes in fancy ſnine. 
Where'er you with your preſence grace, 
Pleafure, with ſmiles, ſhall deck the place 3 
Or when kind ſleep ſhall cloſe your eyes, 
Soft dreams ſhall in idea riſez. 
Thoughts of the ball, the court,. the play, 
Shall ſweetly paſs the night away 
Or elſe you'll ſome new dreſs explore, 
And count your ſplendid jewels. oer. 


6106 
Snx. | 
My Lord, whene'er to fleep inclin'd, 
Shou'd jewels enter on my mind, 
I ſhould in thought the owners lee, 
Come to demand their property: 
Saying, e for this, for this, I died, 
© To gratify that Monſler 8 ah; 
„ But 1'l] torment him while he's breath, 
And not forſake him after death.” 
Then vaniſhing with diſmal ſcreams, 
He'd leave us to our horrid dreams; 
When you'd from ſleep jn terror ſtart, 
And cry, he's ſtabb'd me to the heart.” 
While ſuch a conſcience you muſt bear, 
My Lord, my heart you'll never ſhare; 
My mind yau. never ſhall conttoul, 
You've wed my, perſon—not my ſoul; | 
Nor can I with, a man be bleft, }, 
Who carries Hell within: bis bre. 


1 n 
Bel ween a LEvEE HunTes * his Wiz. | 


SHE. RA 
SF 2 82 twelve o'clock * thought you long; 5 by 
Indeed to ſtay ſo 1 — you're wrong, | 
A I cannot think where you have been: 
4 Have you to-day his Lordſhip ſeen? 


6 11 * 


p HM ? 

When firſt the Levee T attended, 
His Lordſhip ſcarce had breakfaſt ended; 
At length he came into the crowd, 
Like the Sun breaking from a cloud : 
All his dependants you might ſee 2 
Bow dow as to a Deity Wop | 
On ſome he frown' d- but ſmil'd o on me. | 


; SHE; 15 14 
Ves, yes, that's every day your ſong; 
He's ſmil'd on you exceeding long. 
But pray to what do ſmiles amount? 0 
Or can you ſmiles like guineas eount? 
Can you ſubſiſt on ſmiles I pray ? 
The Butcher's bill will ſmiles defray ? 
Or will the Baker eber be led 
To take iuch miles in pay for bread? 
Alas |. It plain to me appears, 
His ſmiles are but deluſive ſneers. 
d e a5: ts 
Indeed, my dear, my hopes are large: 
OY Sx... ( Nin 
But hopes will not your debt's diſcharge. 
If hopes were like Bank- notes, indeed, 


With }; opes your wants he then might f feed. 
= is at beſt an Airy dream, . 
1 


in nal a while does real ſeem'; 3 


But white fair proſpects to your _ 7 ge 


\ The thing you do not comprehend ; 


There are ſo many palms to touch, 


To ſpeak entreaties, bow petitions ; 
One Courtier in his cauſe to move. 


And I ſhall ſoon arrive on ſhore; 


(* 


In gay ſucceſſive colours riſe, 1 | 
Hope leaves you ſoon amidſt your foes, . LEY 
To wake to Diſappointment's woes. 


HE. | 


Hope is a ſerviceable friend 
To all who mean to gain ſupport 
Beneath the ſunſhine of a Court : 
Or otherwiſe the toil is ſuch, 


So much attendance, ſuch ebm dens, 


So many fervile, cringing ways, 
Such diſappointments and delays, | 
The taſk for man too much wou'd prove, 


Hope ſmooths the rocks that muſt be paſt, 
And aids our patience to the laſt. 
Howe'er, thank Heaven, the danger's o'er, 


My Lord has now a promiſe made, 
And all my toils will be repaid, 
| 


Sunk. 
Ves, yes, fine words are very cheap, 
And you much benefit will reap, 
Since Lords fo oft a promiſe keep! 


a 
A Courtier 5 promiſe, like the wind, 
Is never to one ſpot confin'd; 
It changes as oc caſion dez | | 
And Hope with windy morſels ſtarves: 
Or like fine poliſh'd glaſs to view, 
Is very ſmooth and brittle too. 
Believe me, Conſcience, with the Great, 
Is a convenient, truckling mate, 
That, like a ſpaniel, humbly bends 
To ſerve its maſter's private ends. 
A Courtier's conſcience, altho' big, 
Is ſupple a a little twig; 
It turns and ſwings with eaſe each way, 
Like a bird hopping on the ſpray. 
But pray, what promiſe have you had, 
That ſwells your hopes, and drives you mad ? 


Hg. 


A flatt'ring promiſe it appears, - 
Since Mr, Smug is much in years ; 
Myſelf in cordial hopes I hug, 
To have the place of Mr. Smug : 
And I'll aſſure you 'tis, my dear, 
A full ſeven hundred pounds a year. 
A promiſe to be ſure he gave, 2 
That two beſide the place ſhou'd have: 
I on the liſt am only third—— 


9 HE, 
| Delightful hopes ! upon my word | 


( 14 & bo 

Who but a madman e- er wou'd chuſe - 

To waſte his time for dead men's Hees: 

A pretty proſpect you muſt view, 

With two between your hopes and you. 

Great reaſon ſure you have to boaſt 

That in an hundred years at moſt, 

You map, perhaps, have meat to . 7 
He 

The lives between the place and me 

Indeed will not material be. 

Since Mr. Smug can fcarce draw breath, 

And certainly i is near his death $ 

The next is furious Mr. Bray, 

Who quarrel's almoſt every day; 

*T will not be long 'ere he is dead, 

Run thro? the lungs, ſhot thro? the head; 

Or if he ſhou'd eſcape in fight, 

The laws will do my wiſhes right; 

Then will remain but Mr. Glee, 

Between my ſanguine hopes and me, 

And his life's all debauchery. 

He drinks ſo hard, fits up ſo late, 544 

That nature can't ſuſtain the weight; en £. 

At White's their lives have all been dent , 

And I've a charming courſe to run: } 


An infamous practice among ſome who are pleaſed to term 
themſelves the Great; bit whole four are fo wean amt hule, that, 


9 > 7p 


o cangyary 
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For in three years they II all be dead 
By illneſs, dripk, or ſteel, or lead. 
My life they've dane, and told my doom, 
That I've got twenty yes to come; 
So ſeventeen years, a pretty ſpaces 
You know [hall enjoy the place, 


SHe, 


You talk as if 45 wicked crew 

At that curs'd White' $* all things could do 3 
Cou'd ſpeed, or cou'd protract our breath, 
And deal at pleaſure life and death: 

The words of Sharpers, at this rate, 

Wou'd ſoon become the words of fate. 

For ſhame — ſuch impious thoughts forbear, 
And leave each life to heay'nly care; 

For know that tis with God alone, 

Who fits on Heaven's imperial throne, - 
Inveſted with celeſtial powers, 

To lengthen or contract your hours. 

From impious courtly thoughts refrain, 

And turn your mind to trade again: oo 


contrary to every rule of Hurnanity, Reaſon, or — they 
dett upon the continuance of the life of any of their acquaintance, 


which they call deing a life. 

The late Earl of Oxford never paſſed by White's Chocolate 
Houſe but in a moſt ſolemn manner he imprecated curſes to fall 
upon it, deeming it to be a receptacle for ſharpers, who ruined 
many of our young Nohijity; and n. gras Gone 10 
numerous illuſtrious Familirs. len tag t aid 
| | Think 


— 


. ah 5 
Think if at Court ſucceſs you have; 
| You'll be for life a penſion'd ſave; 
Condemn'd for profit to controul | 
Each thought that wou'd adorn your ſoul; 
Each riſing virtue of the mind. : 
And to grow ſordid, * and blind; . 
To navigate Corruption” s ſeas F 
Whene'er your vicious patrons pleaſe, 
Daily to uſe infernal ſkill, * | 
And be a Devil if they will. A | 
Let Honour then, and Freedom, bribe Fa 
Your mind to quit the courtly tribe; ©. | 
Nor ſell the virtues of your breaſt; 
5 __ a paultry Place at beſt. 
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Between an intended BANKRUPT and bis: 
Fa” Wire. $8 


Suk. 
1* gad that our ſucceſs is ſuch ; | 
| I think your Trade encreaſes much, ( 


If you continue to proceed : 
Thus, 88 in time grow rich indeed. 


| . HE. 

| My inclinations will not ſtay 
To go ſo round-about a way, 
Fo have a fortune I'd not chuſe, 
Which I am paſt the power to uſe; 


But 


3 
But while I'm in my youthful prime, 4210 5 | 


III antedate a future time; | 
At once bring fortune to my _ "ny 
And all her favours well fecure 9D % 
Whate'er miſtaken people ſay, 0 | 
She ever lies in Wiſdom's way. 
Can any fancy ſuch a blade 
As me could eer.for years be made 
A plodding, patient Man ¶ Trade? 
No, no, my ſoaring ſoul aſpire; 
To gratify her ſtrong deſires, 
To ſeize each pleaſure j in its turn, | 
While the warm youthful paſſions burn "i 
Plays, Op'ra, Oratorio, Ball, 
Bright Raneldgh, and gay Vauxhall, 

In Gaming-houſes I'd abide, 
Or to a horſe- race take a ride; 3 b + 
Sometimes to the Pantheon go, 
Or make at Court a OY thow, | 


Sur. Vo 


I'm quite amaz'd at what you art 
Can this be done, and ſoon, I pray? 


He, 
Al I can on the {ubje&t ſpeak © 


Shall be perform'd, and that next week. 


My credit to the laſt I've ſtrain d. 
And various mighty orders feign'd ; 
My warehouſes with goods are fi!l'd, | 
My Agents, in their buſineſs ſkill'd, | 


N 


ye 
n 
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Will quickly of theſe goods diſpoſe, 
And take the caſh—beneath the roſe ;: - 


Which I, with other ſums,-ſhall Place, 


W here no Commiſſioners can trace: 


* 5 93 —— 


Then, well prepar'd, III boldly — a 


And throw at once a mighty ſtake, 

\ . | SRE. Iu) one 
I prithee kucbegd pio own = 4 
I tell thee I next week ſhall fn 
The thing I've well revolv'd in mind, 


And prudently the plan deſign'd: 


I'm to my family a friend, 

Myſelf I ſhall not marr, but mend z; 
For *tis the faſhion now to break, 

A ſplendid fortune ſoon to make. 


1 was defign'd to follow trade, N 
By which they ſay fortune made; 


Breaking itſelf*s a trade become, 

A mighty puſh for a large ſum; 
Nay, it muſt laudabſe appear, 
Since many virtues muſt be near, 


To keep it from Detection clear, 


Bankrupts muſt Indyfry purſue, 
Muſt be diſcreet and ſecret too; 


. Prudent in picking out their friends, 


Ingenious to purſue their ends, 


Couragious to ſubdue each fear, 


Precautiqus how their way they eor ; 


bi: 


Sh 
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Bleft with a permanence of ſoul, 


A Bankrupt's virtugs then explore, 
You'll find no Szoc can boalt more : 
| Beſides, it's not a trade alone, EIT” 
It may the name of Science own; 

It's now into a $\/tem brought, | 
To the full ſtre:ch of human 1 


SHE». 


Can this with Gaſety all Wenden ? 
Sha!l you no deadly bazards un ? 


He, 


It's done with ſafety.ev'ry day. 4 
To break at preſent is mere play. 
I tel] you its become a trade; 
A thouſand fortynes thus are made. 
uſt now and then the Gazette mind, 
A multitude of games you'll find: 


Break only thro? neceflity ? 

Yes, tis neceſſity of ſoul, 

That cannot tamely brook controul; 

\ fire that breathes out now and then, 
n ſuch as wiſh to live {ihe men; 
ho think a Compting houſe is mean, 

und hate a ſhop-confinemeat ſcene; 

ho with the narrow tradeſmen fport, 

Ind change the City for the Court. 


The ſtorms of Chance cannot controul. 


* { b 


Think you that all the names you'll ſes 1 


1 


——̃ I Af—— —— — — — — — — 4 


— — 


— — 


7 = - — — - — 
0 » \ Y 4 " 4 


1 ä — e 
LY St 


"op \ 
r 


( 20 ) 


SHE, 


But then your oath, your oath, my dear; ah 


You'd ſurely not yourſelf forſwear ? 
He. 

Had I as many pence in ſtore 
As there's falſe oaths by Bankrupts ſwore,, 
At preſent then I need not break, 
A fortune with ſuch ſpeed to make. 
Howe'er, on Truth I'll not intrude ;. 
PI only juſt the fact elude: _ 
I never meant to falſely ſwear, 
But ſhalt prevaticate, my dear, = | 
Thus I ſhall with-my cath —_— | 
For an evaſion's not a je. 1 
When I ſarrender much Pl] ſtifle, 
And ſwear myſelf worth but a trifle; 
For ſince my paſſions are ſo ſtrong, 
What I ſhall ſwear will not be wrong: 
With eyes of appetite I ſee, 
And millions trifles ſeem to me. 
When my Certificate I have, 
The world again I'll quickly brave; 
From ſham obſcurity emerge, 
My rapid courſe with ſpirit urge; 
Renounce the very taint of trade, 
And vie with Lords in gay parade: 
My former Creditors ſhall ſee,, 
Stare at, admire, and envy me; 

& 1 


0 
%- 
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| SHE, 
I thought at firſt you did but dream, 
But find it is a charming ſcheme; : 
My hours in pleaſure I will ſpend, _ 
And Park and Auction Rooms attend, 
Purchaſe the fineft, gayeſt cloaths, 
At Court amaze the very Beaux ; 
At the Pantheon flaunt away, 2 8 


. ” 
. 
» 0 pon * 


Attract the envy of the gay, 
And give the ſpleen at Ball and Play. 
Will you permit me too to game? 
Hs. 
Yes ſurf, for I ſhall do the ſame. 
| | SHE, 

My tender dear, you make me weep; 

Shall we likewiſe a chariot keep ? 
HH. 


Ves, we'll a chariot keep in town ; 19 
But when the fields your ſmiles ſhall crown 

A coach and fix ſhall wheel us down. 

Our liv'ries all wich gold ſhall flame, 

And grand attendance give us fame; 

A ſide- board, glitt' ring o'er with plate, 7 
Shall brightly deck a room of ſtate: ; 

All ſhall with envy view the prize 

Thus mantling in their dazzled. eyes. 


With 


| «i 04 5 
With Lords and Dukes Ell play and dine, 
While you ſhall with rich da ſhine, 


7 
A Knight cbuld you flot g get to ber 
A Title ſòunds ſo prettily, 
I like my Lady mightily z ; 
For ſimple miſfreſs is tob "= 
Por one ſo dreft with ſuch a train, 


7 
: Hs. 


"x Os P11 get Ktlighted, Love, with enſe, 


I know the manner, brille, and fees ; 
All honours now are bought and fold, 
And titles are procured wich gold. 

If Somebody and I accord, 

Perhaps ſome day I'll be # Lord; 
I've got a friend wow underband, 

His meaning weil I underſtand 
Court ſunſhine I'll. purſue by ſtealth, 
Until it warms me into wealth, 


SHE, 
| "My "RAP huſband ſay noore; 
Indeed I'm ravifh'd o'er: and oer 
What pleaſures will your . bring! 
A Bankrupt i is a ne thing. 


** % 


The FAR THEORIES 


A Dialopite betwein Top Sou ANDER and 
his Lapx, on AE TORRE, from: the 
Renpbeen, ' 


. 
* * | 9 - & % . : « © 3 


[Clock ftrikes PR 


th Lord comes in, -as. from White's Chocolate- 
Houſe, eating fo @ Servant. 


OU ſcoundrel-—muſt1 always wait 
An hour, thund'ring at the gate; 
While you, ye Sot, both night and * 
'Wou'd-fleep and ſnore the time away. 


f 


Koie? Foorman. 


My Lord, I humbly take the blame, 
Tho' 1 within a moment came, 


My LorD. 


Sirrah away-——hence——quickly.go; 
"Theſe damn'd Plabeiem plague one ſo, 
Fd bring a Bill in with his Grace, 
T* exterminate:the low-born race, 
But that they're,uſeful now and then, 
And pimp to ſerve ſuperior men, 
Curſt luck ſure Fortune takes delight 
To baffle me thro' very Tpite;; 


89 


Bo { 24 ) 
Like my Ill-genius, in a trice Lk: A 
Steps io, and overturns the dice. + 


To loſe on fix——wou'd drive one mad: 
Well — well well — well tis curſed bad. 


Five hundred pounds — a trifling ſum: 
P've oft loſt greater at a drum. 5 

T hoſe heavy Debts of Honour too; RY 
Why, what the Devil ſhall Ido? © Cale. | 


] | [ Five e cles chock, 
"Enter Labv SQPANDER, > 6h 
= - nl. | 
| 3 | Oh! 1 expire with mere Tatigue; | | Ba O Y N 
I think we've travel'd half a league. 3 10 


Thoſe ſilly brutes miſtook the way; 
They both ſhall be diſcharg'd to-day, 

My Lord, your ſervant Such a night ; 
Such buſtle —— exquiſite delight ! 
What, you've ideas in your head "4" pat 
Good _ my Lord; Þ ll goto bed. 


Hx. 

| My Lady, ſtay— beſore you walk 
Some minutes we mult paſs in talk, 
This life won't do———zs I'm alive 

| The clock has turn'd the ſtroke of five, 

What of yourſelf do you conceive ? 
* SHE, . 
Lord! I ner think a all; believe . 


(2s) 

I'm dying now for want of fleep ; 
And you muſt needs a parly keep? 
Was ſuch abſurdity cer ſeen? _ 
I vow you'll put me in the ſpleen, 
Beſides, your actions ſtill ars free ; 
They go unſcrutiniz'd by me. 


Unſcrutiniz'd by me, dye ſay; 
Why, wou'd you tutor me, I pray ? 
Is not a huſband, —head defign'd— 
Lord of your body and your mind ? 
Is not ebedience throughout life 
The firſt great duty of a wife ? 


wy SHE. 

Aye; I believe things may be ſo 
Among the ſcum, the vulgar low ; - 
But high-born perſons, more refin'd, 
Have quite another turn of mind. 

In marriage wives juſt change their name, 
Their inclinations are the ſame ; 
The title and the fortune ſhare, 
But till remain as free as air. 
FREE-WILL's a doctrine I admire, 
The only one the Tow require; 

For what have old religious codes 
Todo, I pray, with modern modes ? 


| HE. | 
My dear, in ſome things you are right; 
But have I e'er been impolite ?_ 


C Search 


| ( 26) 

Search all St, James's Pariſh through, 
Each Square, and genteel avenue, 
Among the noble fam'lies chuſe, 

From Groſv'nor Square to May Fair Muſe, 
Then try among them all to find 

A huſband more politely blind, 

Do you not always live at eaſe, 

And keep what company you pleaſe ? 

Did I &er, ope a billet-doux 

Whoſe ſuperſcription was to yau? 


Sz. 


No, you've been kind I' muſt confeſs, 
And act the husband with addreſs ; 
But am I not as kind a wife, 
And ne'er regard your way of life? 


HE, 


; Nay, you've been kind enough, no doubt.; 
It is not that I ſpeak about. 
But then you are. too apt to game: 


Sur. 
My Lord.you know you do the ſame. 
1 


Obere, if I to that agree, 
What's wrong in you is right in me 
Things, though in ſubſtance quite the ſame, 
Are very apt to ch :nge their name. 
But heve you had ſome luck of late? 


45 
Eik. 


- 
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Sne. 


-O! I've been favour d ſure by Fate : : 


For I, by which each wiſh is crown'd, 


Aa night won fifteen hundred pound. 


He. 
Amazing luck rm glad 'tis ſo: 
One little thing I'd let you know. 


Of late I've had a curſed. run, 


And nearly am in fact undone ; 
So want to borrow, to be plain 


SHE, 
My Lord, I've loſt it all again; 


This night my ftars their heads declin'd, 
And I my precious gold reſign'd. 


I chanc'd to play with Lady Glow, 

A Maid of Honour whom you know: 
Whilſt things went briſkly on my fide, 
Miſs Crib unluckily I ſpy'd; 

Her head-dreſs all the room admir'd, 
Which ſeem'd ſo loftily attir'd, 

That it exceeded mine by far 

In height, in jewels, wool; and hair. 


| This put me into ſuch a fret 
| ThatT loſt all, and got in debt, 


But won't Miſs Lofty kindly grant | 


[ Ajides 


The ſum, my Lord, you chance to want? 


They tell-me ſhe in hand is ſtrong, 


And you, you know, have kept her long. 


Hz 


( 28 ) 
| He. 


She'll nothing W I owe 
A ſum to her ſome months ago 

For her demands are very great, 

And heavy fall on my eſtate; 
I fear they'll cruſh it with their weight. 
Perhaps the money you may borrow, 
Juſt to oblige me till to-morrow, 


I but requeſt a thouſand pounds, 


To heal a few unſeemly wounds: 
Can you not ſpeak to Captain Smart? 


SHE, 

What! the dear friend that warms my heart? 
My Lord, I danc'd with him to-night; 
He's an Adonis to the ſight, 
Ves, yes, I think the gold he'll lend, 
And I'll oblige you as a friend; 
But you muſt ſpeedily repay, 
And be quite punctual to the day. 


1 


My honour's ſacred—fixt as fate; 
I in theſe things neꝰer paſs the date: 
I'd make a thouſand Tradeſmen break, 
Ere not return the loan I take, 


No, no, my dear, you may depend 


1'l} punctually repay your friend. 


Stix. 


( 29 ; if 
SHE. 
My Lord, the money you ſhall have, | 
So Ill to bed, the ſenſe's grave. | 
HE. 


Madam, ere you to bed retire, 
One favour more I've to deſire. 
I'd fain to the Pantheon go, 
If you a ticket would beſtow; 
And the next op'ning night befriend 
This my requeſt, and recommend. 

_ 

My Lord, too cloſe you now beſiege, 
But in this thing I can't. oblige 3 
I've promis'd Col'nel Strut 

_—_ 

| Why Captain Smart will in jeatous grow: e 
Whate'er your huſband may deſerve, 
However you your husband ſerve, 80 
Still to your gallant conſtant be, 
And act with ſtrict fincerity. 


This rule received in higher Ii 
Was made to hinder feuds and ſtrife,” 25 


Skt. 


This once then Smart muſt needs con form 3 
I've Ppromis'd, and I will perform. 


ls wo 


* 
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Þ Fs. Of 
A woman's word, beyond the pale 
Of marriage bonds, ſhould never fail. 
F Adieu, my Lord; I'Il now retire, 
3 By ſleep freſh ſpirits to inſpire. 


He. 


Madam, farewell the Beau Monde ſure, 

5 Now ſentimentally impure, 
Is to perfection's modus. brought, 

By efforts of ingenious thought. 

Now modeſty no more remains; 

The Ladies ſeem quite free from chains; 
And decency, being baniſh'd quite, 

Gives room for much new-born delight. 
When men talk'd of propriety, 

And ſtupid things that ne'er could be, 
3 Except in moiſt and phlegmy brains, 
= - Where univerſal dulneſs reigns ; 
= If women chanc'd to have a friend, : . 
| Or do a thing that might offend, 
Immediately ſuſpicions roſe, | 
| | And man and wife were mortal foes.; F 
| | Then jealouſy her ſpies wou'd bring, 
8 And hover with deſtructive wing: 
8 Now let a wife do what ſhe will, 
| | | A husband is contented {ill ; | 
= Provided that they both agree, 
1 And ſhe is blind as well as he, 

|| We wiſely kill time as he row]s, 

'= In diſfpation melt our ſouls, 


And 


(2820; 
And fince from jealous paſſions free, - 
The Bon Ton's true Philoſophy. - 


* 
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Between a ColixER and FIL ER, and his 
WIFE. 


SHE! 


| Y dear, leave off this curſed trade, 
*T will end in ruin I'm afraid: 
Suſpicion in the neighbourhood reigns 
Concerning your ilhieit gains; 
If principle is laid afleep, 
You ſhould a prudent caution keep. 
Hz: 
Wife, your remonſtrances give oer; 
What J moſt dread is being poor. 
To gain bright gold P11 not neglect, 
Which wins from all profound reſpect. 
For this the ſea the Merchant braves, 
And hazards property on waves; 
For this the Sailor ploughs the main, 
Defying thunder, ſtorms, and rain; 
The General, talking ſtill of fame, 
To av'rice gives a poliſh'd name, 
When if you fathom his deſign, 
You'll find his thoughts are bent on coin; - 
What Lawyer at the noiſy bar 
Without a fee for you will jar? 
C4. Which 
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W hich of the Eſculapian Tribe, 
Unpaid, will medicines preſcribe ? 
Up from the Cottage to the Throne 
The world is rul'd by gold alone; 

I wiſely ſhun the being poor, 

And ſeek the god mankind adore, 


| SHE, 
I at this age need ſcarce be told 
The wond'rous power of ſovereign gold; 
It Rains the ſoul, it taints the mind, 
And is the curſe of human kind. 
- But tho? perverted to what's bad, 
I know to live it muſt be had; 
Since neceſſary to obtain it, 
I wiſh by honeſt means you'd gain it, 


Hz. 


Pſhaw——honeſly's a mere pretence; 
Men mult be knaves in their defence. | 
The Lawyer ſharp, the Doctor ſage, 
Each pious Preacher of the age, . 
The ſmiling Courtier, bluſt'ring blade, 
The ſimple, ſimp' ing Man of Trade, 
Together may a bargain ſtrike, 

For faith they all are rogues alike. 
© Coining as genteel is eſteem'd, 
And Artiſts are we Coiners deem'd ; 
Then why ſhould J Jay-by a trade 
By which ſuch profit may be made, 


SHE, 


(68 
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Still take advice from your poor wife z + 
What profit can ſecure your life? 


Detection waits youev'ry hour, 
Then dread the laws avenging power. 
Think how at York ingenious Stell“ 
By ſhameful death untimely fell : 

What were his talents, or his 0 
When thus by vice his life was ſold f* 
However, this late Act, I hope, 

Will give your bad deſigns Jeſs ſcope ; 
Somewhat allay my anxious pain, 

And your unlawful courſe reſtrain 


Hs. 


Ah ! curſe that fatal AR, I ſay; 
It clipt one-half my power away: / 
By filing I ſhall never more 
My pockets fill, or ſwell my ſcore; 
If I a too-large guinea fil'd, 

The piece of coin I never ſpoil'd, - 
What if I took away a grain, 

I let th* impreſſion {ill remain. 

But fince the uſe of weights and ſcales © 
In every place ſo much prevails, _ 
That my light pieces will not go, - 

Nor thro' trade's rapid channels flow ; 


Stell, ſuppoſed to be the won ingenious Coiner'in Englead,”” 
was executed at Fork. 


Ca: Now 


634 ) 
Now vigilance, with cautious face, 
Of ingenuity takes place, 
T” employ the file ll now give o'er, 
And uſe the ſweating-pot no more. 
1lnot diminiſh now, but coin, 
And in the utmoſt ſplendor ſhine ; 
Quite ſharp th' impreſſion ſhall appear, 
The jingle ſhall, like gold's, be clear; 
Full weight my pieces ſhall be found, 
And for ſuſpicion give no ground ; 
Impervious through commercial fcenes, 
To all but hydroſtatic means *. 


SR. 


Theſe ſtrong temptations ſtill reſiſt, 
By honeſt means you may ſubſiſt; 
Thus you'll avoid corroding care, 

Nor cloſe exiſtence in deſpair: 

For vice and puniſhment, and ſhame, | 
Together blend like light and flame. 
Revere the King, reſpect the laws, 
And fortune will eſpouſe your cauſe. 


He, 


Fortune can ne'er delude the wiſe ; 
That fickle Being I deſpiſe. 


A 


* Hydroftatics, the art of weighing gold in water; the only 


method by which thc purity of the metal may be with certainty - 


diſcovered, and the only means to detect bad guineas which are full 


weight. 


My 


. 


| „ 

My wiſhes tend to needful gain, 2 
No matter how I wealth obtain. | 

For while the worthy Poor's deſpiſed * 

The worthleſs rich are highly priz'd ; 

To gain my point throughout life's ſcenes, 

The end ſhall ſanRify the means. 
The laws I ſhould refpe&t much more 
If they'd give-plenty to the poor; 
Men are by nature equal made, 
Defign'd each others mutual aid, - 
Then why ſhould avaricious knaves 
Oppreſs the poor like wretched layes ? 
Back'd by pernicious legal ſkill, 
The wealthy may enjoy their will; 
The poor beneath oppreflion groan, 
And dare not call their ſouls their own. 

As for the King I hurt him not; 

Not have all due reſpect forgot; * 
His Minifters, I own, negle& him, 
And teach us how to diſreſpect him. 


SHE. 


Hausband, I pray do not talk ſo, - 
= You'll paſt the rule of reaſon go. 


HE. 


I'll not paſs reaſon's rule in ſooth, 
Unleſs *tis paſt in ſpeaking truth. 
How will th' Hiſtorian's faithful pen, 
In future times, ſpeak of theſe men? 


That 


( 36 ) 
That in this fam'd and learned iſle, 


„Where all the mules deign to ſmile, 
A great diſturbance lately roſe, 


„ To call the nation from repoſe, 


e For the King's head O wretched State! 


To thy affliction, wanted weight. 


„ 'Fhe wiſe ones ſaid it was not right 

« A Monarch's head ſhould be too light; 

For reck'ning in the very brains 

« It was deficient in ſome grains. 

« Befides, it injur'd ev'ry Crown 

To bring a Monarch's value down; 

Then ſagely all the means explore, 

To make it heavy as before.” 

Even Virtuoſos, who adore 

The medals over which they pore, 
And view with raptures ev'ry piege 

Procur'd from ancient Rome and Greece, 

In coins their time and fortune waſte, 

And call abſurdity fine taſte; 3 

Value a trifling copper coin 

Of ©:ho, or of Antonane, 

Tho? of no worth, at ſums immenſe, 
Aud ſhow their gentee] want of ſenſe ; 

Or give their ſterling gold for braſs, 
That they for Connoiſſeurs may pals. 

Yet ſuch as theſe, with diſreſpect, 

Will their own Sovereign's head reject 

If light, tho' made of pureſt gold, 

And not segard the make or mould. 


(37 ) 
We Coiners, bappy in more grace, 
Reſpect a Monarch's ſacred face, 
And think the-piece, if right or no, 
Thro' Courteſy ſhou'd current go; 
Then if a perfect ſubject's name, 
Who moſt regards his king may claim; 
Let Blockheads argue all they can; 
A Coiner is an honeft man, 
SHE. 
Now I perceive you rally, love ; 
It does in part my doubts remove ; 
hope you only were in jeſt, 
To try the terrors of my breaſt ; 
And that you'll no more dangers run, 
Nor by ſuch follies be undone. 
|, © HEE 
Wife, you are right I meant to try 
Your fears, and kind anxiety; 
My jeſt ſhall ne'er to earneſt turn, 
All thoughts diſhoneſt hence III ſpurn ; 
Quit, to ſubſiſt by honeſt means, 
My comrades vile, and vicious ſcenes ; 
If poffible, tis my fixt plan 


Jo de henceforth an honeſt man. 


A blefling will, I hope, attend 

My ſteps, as daily I amend; 

And with my kind and virtuous wife, 
V1} paſs an inoffenſive life, 

Till ev'ry wordly care ſhall ceafe, 
And both reſign our lives in peace. 


(., 3 ) 
OOO HHHHI 
The D U E U LIS. TA 


Dialogue between a GENTLEMAN and bis 
Wire, upon his receiving a Challenge. 


; 


Gentleman reading the Challenge, as follows : 
IX., 
OU certainly remember the diſpute between 
us, which happened laſt night—T- have 
ſince maturely refſt cted on it, and the reſult is, 
that I copceive you to be a SCOUNDREL, If you 
- ſhould entertain a thought to prove yourſelf 
otherwiſe, I ſhall remain at home all day on 
Friday next, at my houſe at Turnham Green. — 
There are ſome very pretty private walks in the 
neighbourhood. Seconds are needleſs... 


Yout's, &c. 
SIMON SANGUINE... 
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A pretty ſummons faith, to fight, 

And not one ſentence in't polite; 

But I'll accept his Challenge tho'— 
The Raſcal ſhan't parade it ſo. A 
Next Friday Morning I'll repair 

To Turnham Green, to take the air; 


032 ) 1 
Then in his private walks attend, 
And his perambulations end: 

There if he chance to be difarm 'd, 
Or into fear of death alarm'd, 

And begs his life—L'll with my cane 
Return his Scoundrel back again. 
; LA s wife overhears bim, 2 peaks, 


Sur. 


What phrenzy in my huſband's mind 
Can thus his ſober reaſon blind ? © 
You'll ſurely not yourſelf engage 

To meet a heCt'ring madinan's rage, 
And by a falſe Punctilio led, 

Bring death or horror on your head? 


Hs. 


Madam, my honour I hold dear, 
Above the grov'ling thoughts of fear ; 
My honour's ſtain'd, when its attack'd, 
And *till its clear'd, my foul is rack d. 
No! I ſhall never ſleep again 
Until my ſword wipes out the ſtain; 

| SHE. 

This honour, you ſo much admire, 
Is but a mere deluſive fire; | 
Like glowworms' light it will decay, 

In reaſon's more refulgent ray. | 

« Honour's a Miſtreſs all purſue, 

But moſt miſtake the falſe for true; | 
| « Lur'd. * 


640) 
“ Lur'd by the trappings and the paint, 
«. Adore the idol for the ſaint.” 
*Tis the Fool's bawble the Knave's bait, 
The ſubject of each Madman's prate; | 
The ſuperficial Coxcomb's pride; 
The Habby-horſe that Blockheads ride; 
That blindly leads them by the noſe, . 
And turns them into their on foes: 


. 
Zounds ! you know nothing of the matter, 
But ſtill your tongue goes clitter clatter ; 


If I muſt not chaſtiſe a foe, 
I fain wou'd what's true honour know. 


Suk. 


True honour will admit no flaws; 
It's the chief bond of ſocial laws. 
Honour no laviſh cuſtoms bind: 

It teaches to be mild and kind. 
Bids you not wildly danger ſeek, 
Since that denotes the reaſon weak ; 
But unavoidably, if foes 
Surround, and hinder your repoſe, - 
Honour, preſenting reaſon's cup, 
| Revives and bears your ſpirits up; 
Gives higheſt courage in diftreſs, 
And ready means to ſeek redreſs ; 
Thro' greateſt dangers nobly bears, 
And all your toils and perils ſhares ; | 
ET. 8 True 
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True honour like a brilliant ſeems, 
Since nothing hurts its radiant beams; 
Falſe honour, like a briſtol-ſtone, 
Can no intrinſic merit own; 

Untry'd its glare perhaps may paſs, 

But try'd its like a piece of glaſs. 

Will you then folly's changes ring, 
And ſtake your all on ſuch a thing ? 


HE, 


But I the challenge have received; 
The thing's too late to be retriev'd, 
Shou'd I to fight him now decline, 
Think of the ſhame that muſt be mine; 
Admitting all you've ſaid is true, 
In ſuch a caſe what can I do? 
W hat you as prudence make appear, 
The world wou'd ſoon entitle fear ; 
The name of cowARD I'd not chuſe 


3 


Vou ſhow moſt courage to refuſe, 
What ! to be driven by the ſtream 
As in a faſcinating dream, 
Tho” honour, tenderneſs, reſtrain, 
And reaſon, conſcience, bid refrain? 
The laws, both human and divine, 
Teach you the folly to decline; 
Yet you'll be borne by faſhion's tide, 
Led by falſe honour and falſe pride. 
1 You 


— —ł—ü1 ' 
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(42) 
\ You ſay you'rechalleng'd—but what then? 
SincE 'gainſt the laws of God and Men. 
If the man's mad, you'll not, I hope, . 
In madneſs with a-Madman cope; 
But if *tis malice in his mind _ 
That makes him to revenge inclin'd, 
You'd foolifhly.y ourſelf neglect, . 
And let his malice take effect. 
Tfenvy *twas the challenge penn'd, 
Deſpiſe who could thro' envy ſend ; 
And while ſecure-you draw your breath, 
Envy will ſting itſelf to death. | 
If folly urg'd, by-the ſame rule = 
Share not the follies of a fool, 3 4 
Jo ſhun alittle ridicule, - 
n 
Suppoſing all you ſay be juſt, 
The matter how muſt I adjuſt?” 
#4 SHE, 
Decline: the fight reſign your pride 
For what can duels, pray, decide? 
Vou know he cannot be your friend 
Who could to ſpill your blood intend; 
And wou'd you to an open foe 
On purpoſe tobe murder'd go? 
He wants to cut your throat, you ſee, 
To which abſurdly you agree; 
And will you with your foe comply. 
In what you to your friends deny? 


If 


| (. 43. ). 

If he was right you can't do leſs 5 "8 
Fhan that you're in the wrong confeſs; 
A noble vict'ry you'll obtain, 
And o'er yourſelf a conqueſt gain. 

If he was wrong good-nature ſnow. 
And pity him for being ſo; 

Thoſe who by duels wou'd decide, 

Are by a Judge unjuſtly try'd, 

Since th” injured may reſign his breath, 

And th' injurer enjoy his death; 


HRE. 
The name of coward ſtill I dread 


SHE» 


Oh! let not that diſturb your head. 
Cæſar 4 a challenge once refus'd,, 

Vet wa'n't of cowardice accus'd ;, 

And mighty Malborough t was thought right 
When he declin'd a ſingle fight, 

If you this raſh affair decline, 

O think what glory will be thine | 

You'll give him a more ſure defeat, | 

I you refuſe, than if you meet; 


— 


F When Mark Anthony was driven to deſperation, in a fit of 
deſpair he challenged Cæſar Auguſtus, who refuſed to accept his 
challenge, ſaying, he had more . r one to die, but Anthony 
had not. | . 

When the Duke of Ormond, envious | of the fame and power 
of the Duke of Malborough, ſent him a challenge, he replied, he 
would asl his miſtreſs (Deen Aan) if ſhe could conveniently 


ſpare him, 
Youll 


-. 


You'll your own paſſions too controul, 


And gain a conqueſt o'er your ſoul; 


Act ſtrictly up to reaſon's rule, 

And laugh at vulgar ridicule. 

If what I've ſaid can not unbend 

Your mind from ſuch a bloody end, 
Think on your children and your wife, 
For whom you-ſhou'd preſerve your life. 
If he ſhould take your life away, 

A widow I, and orphans they, 

Muſt weep the hapleſs time away; 

Or be perhaps at random hurl'd 

On an uncharitable world. 


a4” = 


As you have oftentimes profeſt 


If ever then your tender breaſt £ f 


A love for me and them confeſt, 
> From ſuch a curſt intent refrain, 
Nor ſuffer love to plead in vain. 


If. in the conflict you ſhould dye, 
Think what muſt be our miſery. 
oe: |; ; 0 
Oh! you have touch'd me to the ſoul, 
I feel my purpoſe you controul; 
My: heart does with confuſion beat, 


S—_ 


| And tenderneſs reſumes his ſeat, - 


SHE, 


- Nouriſh theſe gen'rous thoughts with care, 


And fave us kindly from deſpair; | 
| by Thus 


| ( 45 ) 

Thus you'll avoid moſt horrid crimes, 

Aad-telp-forhaps to mend the Times. 
By your example every day 

The barb' rous cuſtom may decay; 

For Duelliſis, in human gore, 

Wade kner · deep to pertition's door, 
Seek Hell thro? paths of ſpleen and pride, 

While appear ſtalking by their ſide 

Red Murder and pale Suicide. 

For he who raſhly hazards life 

Is a Self-murd'rer in the ftrife ; 

And while he feels untimely death, 

With loads of crimes reſigns his breath, 

Hz. 


O! now I ſee the matter plain; 
My ſenſes are reftor'd again. | 
From barb'rous times the cuſtom came, 
Dead to true Honour and true Fame : 
When Reaſon's pow'r was hardly known, 

And ſhe ſcarce fix'd upon her throne, 

Thoſe ſure the force of folly feel 
Why blindly to the ſword appeal ; 
Then may each prejudice ſubſide, 
And none be plung'd in fin thro? pride. 


„ 
2 1 
The MAC CAR ONIE S. 

Between a Mice ena bis Wirr. 


. 


f 0 | HAT, will you never come to bed ? 
HE. 
My dear I firſt muſt net my head; 
Tomorrow elſe my buſhy hair 
| Will like a furze-buſh wildly ſtare. 
S8nnMx. | 
Yes, ſuch a pretty head you get 
Lou need more water than a net, 
To cleanſe it from the noxious fume, 
Whoſe vapour incommodes the room, 
Each night there's always ſuch ado, 
With all your foppery and you, 
That woman is to mis'ry fold 
Who weds a coxcomb for his gold. 
0 _ He, mY 
Madam, you're either mad or blind; 
In me what error can you find, 
Reſpecting body, birth, or mind ? 


A contrivance to keep the hair in form, aſter it had been 
ereſt in all the abſurdity of Maccaroni taſte, | 
| . SHE, 


07 


Sun, 


g 
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"Why, you're erroneous in the whole; 
Faulty in body, and in ſoul. 
We need not ſcan thee ſpot by ſpot, 
Thou Maſs of Folly, gen ral blot; 
Thou compoſition of a fool; 
Full character for ridicvle. 
Indeed you are of noble'b:rth, 
But that does not encreaſe your worth. 
The ſpring's deba#d_ by muddy ſtreams, 
And clouds eclipſe the brighteſt beams; 
Thus you on an illuſtrious race 
'Throw back.indelible diſgrace. 


Madam, my father was a Lord 


SHe, 
Yes, and his ſon, a Fop abhorr'd, 

Stands as a Coxcomb on record. 
As for your mind, kind fortune thank, 
It is one univerſal blank; : 

A ſheet of Paper—lilly white, | 

Where any fool his name may write. 

A ſimple, newly white-waſh'd wall, 

Where coxcombs at their pleaſure ſcrawl : 
Nay e'en your very fancies ſtim, 

Like the meer ſhadows of a whim, 

By folly for one hour diſmiſt, 

You wou'd not know that you exiſt : 


: (49 ) 
Or if exifence you deſcried, 
You'd only find it out in pride. 
I muſt compare your narrow foul 

To climates underneath the Pole; 
Where (if as ſenſe may loſe her way) 
If common-ſenſe ſhou'd chance to ſtray, 
She'd leave th' inclement ſoil and air; 

Nor think it worth the tarrying there. 
Void of ideas in your mind, 

If embrio thoughts we fometimes find, 
Their birth wou'd not repay the coſt; 
So they're in folly's whirlpool loſt. 


HE. 


Madam, pon honour I declare — 
Gad's curſe——you rally too ſevere : 
Tho what you mean I can't conceive ; 

I'll bett you don't yourſelf believe: | 

For if you do, your voice you waſte, 
Or elſe you're curſt with want of taſte, 
My dreſs—addreſs—and perſon view ; 
To them are no ſmall praiſes due; 
Due to what all the world admire, 
To charms for which the fair expice; 
To what obtains the firſt report 
At the Pantheon, or at Court: 
In Dukes and Princes envy raiſe, 
And force from Lords relucant praiſe, 
Come learn to be polite and civil ; 

Speak truth for once, and ſhame the devil. 


SHE» 


( 49 ) 


| SHE. + 
The truth depend I'll not conceal z 


Truth wou'd ſhame you, if you cou'd feel: 


But, Coxcomb to the laſt degree, 
Civility beſtow'd on thee 

Were throwing pearls before a ſwine, 
As a provocative to dine. 

Now to your view a glaſs. I'll hold, 
That you your picture may behold : 
Nature, who, through this earthly ball, 
Moulds faſhions, and ſupports us all, 
Too careleſs in her plaſtic trade, 

In making you an error made. 

A piece of clay ſhe took in hand; 

To faſhion then a gooſe ſhe plan'd ; 
But, by miſtake, ſhe plac'd the clay 
into a mould where Man ſhould lay: 
Which form'd by elemental ſtrife, 
And ripen'd into active life, 

From the warm human mould broke looſe 
The compoſition of a gooſe, 
And the egregious thing e'er fince 
Hath gabbled void of wit or ſenſe. 
Thus take you all and all together, 
You are a gooſe without a feather ; - © 
But to go naked wou'd not do 

For ſuch a human gooſe as you : 

So, fince by nature fairly fobb'd, - 
Lou many animals have robb'd. 

D 


5 
Vour monſtrous buſhy tail of hair 
You've taken from the monſtrous Lear; 
The hat which covers oer your block 
Is but the coxcomb of a cock z 


Th' enormous fact, on which you doat, 


Is like a Turkey's ſwelling throat 3 . 
The ſavory fragrance-of your ſmell 
None better than myſelf can tell; 
For with pomatum, powder, paint, 
Vou are enough the air to taint: 

A ſweet companion in a bed, | 

A ſtupid and a ſtinking head; | 
For there's completely join'd in you 
The Civet and the Pole-cat too. 
"Your coat and waiſtcoat, I muſt own, 
Are both of folly's cut alone: 

Thoſe from no animal you ſtole 
But ſtay, your breeches they are droll. 
Then to your breeches let's proceed; 
Streak'd like an Aſs of Afric's breed, 
In the true Maccaroni ſtile, 

Enough to make an image ſmile. 

Sir, you're a Zebra in your thighs, 
And muſt attract all curious eyes. 


5 Hx. 


Zounds, Ma'am, 1 beg that you'll give oer 


Sur. 
Excuſe me, Sir, a little more. 


Spite 


1 

Bpite of ſilk ſtockings, and of art, 
Which ſtill you call to take your part, 
Your Ig, that no proportion ſiows, 
Is ſtiff and ugly like a crow's:; 
Your pumps, which ſuch a ſhining make, 
Lou know you liberally take 
From a poor beaſt in courſe of trado, 
For they're, I think, of dagtin made: 
So like a dag on roaming bent, 
"You daily follow falh's ſcent. 

But fince you're every thing but Mar, 
-Form'd on an artificial plan, 

More diff 'rent animals we meet, 
Aſſiſt your picture to complete. 
The peacoct kindly lends you pride, 
Your inſignificance to hide; 
-AJes ſtupidity beſtow, 

By which you happily don't know, 
The great contempt all for you ſhow. 
Your ſample ſentintes are hung 
All on a jackdaw's noiſy tongue ; 
A monkey lends you all his tricks, 
Your active charatter to fix; 

For all his flirting, and grimace, 

We in your ceremonies trace; 
Whether at Play, Aſſembly, Ball, 
Tis baboon erhibitien all. 
The obſtinacy of the mule 
Does all your wayward paſſions rule ; 


D 2 
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Of courage you've a wond'rous ſhare; 1 
For a ſmall pigeon's heart you bear 


He, 
Madam, you know a ſword 1 wear. 


SHE, 


Tes, but in wearing you abuſe it; 
You cannot, or you dare not uſe it. 
To end your character is meet, 
And fill your portrait up complete: 
Compound of what's abſurd and Crell, 
You've got a body without ſoul ; | 
You've got a head devoid of brains, | | 
Where folly in the vacuum reigns ; | 
You've got a tongue that's of no uſe, = 7 
That can't. a word of ſenſe produce; 
You've all the organs nature gives, 
Not one of which to purpoſe lives; 
You've ears, for reaſon's voice not free; 
' You've eyes, but can't your folly ſee: 
Thoſe you wou'd gain your proffers flight, 
You wear a ſword, but dare not fight, | 
What are you then? Can reaſon ſay ? + 
A ſhade that ſwiftly glides away Ez | 
A thing that's not worth while to ſcan ; N 
FA meer Apclogy for Man, | | 


Betwe:n 


63530). 
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Between an ANTIMINISTERIAL ALDERMAN 
aud bis Wire, 


The Alderman juſt come home from the King's 
Arms Tavern, Cornhill, where be had been 


at a Mecling of the Patriotic Party, 
Watch gees faſt Twi Clock. 
| Hs - 
N vain is Miniſterial ſkill ; , 
1 Fair Liberty ſhall triumph ſtill, 


Freedom her banner high ſhall wave, 
Britannia ne'er ſhall be a ſlave. 


While Patriot fouls go hand in hand, 


The Nation's Liberties ſhall ſtand. 
SHE» 

The Nation's Liberties, you elf! 
Now you can hardly ſtand yourſelf, 
A pretty Guardian of the Laws ; 
Drunk ev'ry night in Freedom's cauſe, 
See your furr'd gown——0O lud! O lud! 
You've been a rolling in the mud. 


A Magiſtrate ! a pretty fight—— 


_ He, 
The woman's mad, I think, to-night, 
D 3 Still 
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Srill bibble-babble goes your tongue, 
Without a reaſon right or wrong. 
From Temple Bar to Aldgate- ſtreet, 
Vaur fellow ſurely none can meet: | 
L will be bound, ſearch London through, 
That an unconquerable Shrew, 

Cannot'be found to match with you, 


SHE. 
| Rail if you will—rail for a week— 
I bave the privilege to ſpeak, 
Think you I c'er ſhall be afraid, 
When you deſerve it, to upbraid? 


\ 


My tongue's to me both ſword and ſhield; 


So arm'd, imagine not III yield. 
\When husbands in their duty fail, 
"Lis proper wives ſnou'd ſometimes: rail, 


He. 


Ptoper or not your clack muſt 89 3 
If *:wou'd a Nation overthrow. 
Now reaſon, if you can, reveal, 
Why ſhou'd a man ſuch torments feel? 
In Freedom born, in Freedom bred, 
By fair Britannia. nobly led; 
By patriotic ardour fir d, 
By godlike liberty inſpir'd, 
Why ſhou'd he take it in his bead 
IE loſe his 1 and Ley 2 
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CO. 
To chuſe a tyrant in a wife, 
And be a woman's ſlave through life. 
Ve ſons of Freedom then be wiſe; a 
For if your liberty you prize, | 
You mult the marriage bonds deſpiſe. : 
| SHE, 

| Yes, yes—be it your pious care - 
To make them worſe than what they are; 
Tell them they ought to paſs their lives 
Deluding maids, debauching wives; 
Aſſure them it is ſtrictly right, 
Like you, to fuddle ev'ry night. 
What is this Freedom, your fam'd toaſt ?- 
This Liberty of which you boaſt ? 
*Tis but a licence to run mad, 
A diſpenſation to be bad; 
An empty and fallacious name, 
To hurry in, then ſhield from ſhame. - 


The ignis fatuus ef the crowd, 


That makes them turbulent and loud; 
A madman's pride, and ideot's feather, 
A trumpet to call fools together; 
A flag on folly's temple plac'd ;. 
A ſhadow by the mob'embrac'd ; - 
In manners teaching to intrude, 
Licentious, noiſy, factious, lewd. 
a We 
Madam, while you Court changes ring, 

You quite miſtake the real thing. 

f D 4 f F reeqom 
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Freedom to man by God is giv'n, 
The choiceſt bleſſing ſent from heaven. 
It ſhou'd be dear indeed ;—fince we 
Reſemble God in being FREE : 
"Tis the preſerver of each ſtate, 
From laviſh fear, and tyrant hate, 
Whenever LIBERTY'S in fight, 
Blind juſtice holds her balance right; Tha 
Which elſe wou'd vibrate up and down, 
A flave to party or the crown ; 
But LiBERTyY, that ſacred truſt, 
Compels a Monarch to be juſt; 
Protects the inoffenſive poor, 
Apainft the rich with all their ſtore. 
For Freedom our forefathers ſtood, | 
And Britons ſeal'd-it with their blood, 
Then, Britons, prize your Liberty, 
And rather die than not be free; 
Pure let your privileges live, 
As bars againſt prerogative. 


: sur. 
Surrounded by a erowd of boys, 
You think your're free in making Noiſe, 
Vou prize your Freedom ev'ry hour, 8 
In railing at the Men in pow'r; 8 
How low muſt Liberty be ſunk? 
Supported only by the drunk ?. 


* * 
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HE. 4 

What muſt a cauſe then needs be bad, 
Becauſe good wine is to be had? 
Why ſhould it any one annoy, 
That Freedom's Sons themſelves enjoy ? 
While Heaven its bounties does diſplay, 
You know Yenjoy is to obey ;” 
And Providence its kindneſs ſhows; 
In Liberty, Meat, Drink, and Cloaths. 
Then let us glory in our fate, 
Since Heaven's leaſt benefit is great; 
Beſides, the miniſterial clan 
All love good living to a man; 
They'll gormandize, and guzzle too, 
As much as Freecom's Sons can do. 
A Patriot ſnhow whom wines inflame, 
I'll ſhow a Courtier juſt the ſame. 


Suk. 


Ves, but the Miniſtry can pay 
For what its Agents throw away ; 
Whatever they profuſely ſpend 
Improves their fortunes in the end. 
Think of Lord Supple's ſudden riſe, 
And learn your Patriots to deſpiſe, 
Who from a Foyſhop cou'd emerge, 
To be the Patriotic ſcourge. 
For Children once he rattles made, - 
But now the Court enjoys his Trade; 


D 5 | He 
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He ſhines in a politer ſphere, 
Himſelf the rattle of a Peer. 

At firſt, ſelf- int reſt athis heart; 
When he aſſum'd the conrtly part, 
And threw on Patriots vengeful ire, 
He roſe -a promifing Eſquire ;. 
 Aquarrel on a Lord Mayor's night 
Gained him the honour of à knight ;; 
To crown the whole, now on record, 
In his own right—te ſhines a Lord: 


Follow the Qourt—Renounce your. trade, 
Hate Freedom, and your Fortune's made. 


Put now you ramble night and day, 
With Patriots-you are fore'd to pays. 
And throw your fubſtance quite away. 
See — Poverty weighs down cne ſcale, 
In Yother fortune's fmiles prevail, | 
Then like a man of prudence chuſe, 
Which to accept, which to refuſe. 


HE. 


Where the ſhoe pinches, now I ſee, 
It is your pride hates Liberty; 
Pride, with curſt avarice combin'd,. 
Debaſes, and perverts your mind; 
So you poſſeſs but ſtore of gold, 
You care not if your Country's ſold; 
So you could ſhine a Lady gay, 
You'd give the nation's rights away; 


* 
. 3 
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( 89.) 
And for a litile gaudy ſhow 
Our Sacred Charters overthtow : 
But I, with liberal riotions fraught, 
Ne'er entertain the narrow thought; 
To whate'er fate my follies tend, 
I'm firmly ſtill my Country s friend; 
For her I'd ſacsifice my wealth, - 
My time, my thought—nay life and healtb, 
And ſooner wou'd fink to my grave, 


The pooreft. man; than richeft u-. 
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| na. 


Uſband, you never come to bed, 
But Politics are in your head; 
Is this a place for thoughts like thoſe? 
Come prithee, dear, pull off your cloaths; 
I really-think upon wy life, 0 
Vou hardly know you're with your wife, © _ 

[ In deep thoughts 


E404 


Hz: 


Againſt the rogue I'll 8 Kn 1 2? 
Tho? cunning he ſhall find his match; 
What] call me Blockhead—Afs and F ool P 


| Make me the Butt of ridicule ! 


D 3 It's 
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rs more than fleſh and blood can bear, 


wou'd even make a parſon ſwear, 
2 Gad curſe the fellow's wit 1 pray. 
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With all who do not think like you?;:in +. 
Of Lords from morn to night you ptate, 

And nods from Miniſters of ſtate; 

To Court continually you range, 

A Drawing Room is your Exchange, 
And ſupple bows are only made 

For orders in the courſe of trade. 

W hat have the Patriots to you done, 
That thus you from the City run ? | 

Your Country formerly you priz'd, 3 


; . 2 an. 
3 Huſh, Huſband Huſh. mind what you fr 
1 For you're an Alderman you know, 

= And ſhou'd a good example ſhow. 

1 You as a Magiſtrate ſhou'd take 

1 Great care, by ſwearing, not to break 
| | Thoſe moral Laws you help to make. 
. 
i * Why, Wife, twould any man provobe, 

| 1 : To be the ſubject of a joke; 

1 Aml afool? I'd gladly know : : 

3 5 ITY | 

„ Of late your neighbours count you ſo. 

1 _ You quarrel and make ſuch ado, | E 
1 
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And turn me into ridicule ; 


Indeed your reaſons are abſourd. 


Hz. | 


What have they done ? Enough, my dear, 
A different courſe to make me ſteer ; 5 
They call me miniſterial tool, 


Deride me whereſoc'er we meet, 
Inſult me in the public ſtreet 

Refuſe to let my carriage paſs, 

Pelt me with ſtones, and break the glaſs, 
Groan—hiſs—and ſuch a clatter make, 
That often I with terror ſhake ; + 
When in the magiſterial chair, 

From outrage they can ſcarce forbear; 
My form in Printſhops they expoſe, 
And turn the gazers into foes; 

In Newspapers they wound my fame, 
Without the leaſt remorſe or ſhame, 

Yet never date to ſign their name. 


I think I've prov'd by reaſons ſtrong, 


My preſent conduct is not wrong. _ 
, Sk. | 


If you'll believe a-woman's | word. 


ey. © 
Your meaping, Madam, if ah pleaſe? 2 


* 


Suk. 


T hat Ill ex plain, my dear, with eaſe; 


They 


* 


eee eee eee 
. 


W— 2 


5 W * q 2 * . 
\ on "y 9 ry 7 5 * — * * - 8 TV, . * 4 N l * ＋ 
r 0 - 7 wr, ww . — — . N - * * IE” - 4h 4 a 7 9 a 2 
* F - y- . an = hs. — * 71 4 * wo Mr. 0 — " 3 => — 3 1 - 2 9 
* y — 4 4 e _ WY 1 * 4 91 [> * N 5 "4 FI * i - 2 5 — _ Bs, do th — ab — 2 2 
N K y \ * by % + «LY j " 
nd W,; 2 „ * * reer 2% L 1 Rs * — * 


94 —_ | = 
ANN wm, 
Ik 


moo o of = "REP | = 
En ERS e 
; -_ wy" * 1 . 


< A — 
4 
: = * 
5 —— ERogs e * 
4 ow... "* * * N 1 
f 4 by n 9 WF \ 
8 5 2 2 


ens — 


— 


— ao s * 

1 S 
- — 3 
- 22 5 


r 6 
They call you - that's one complaint, 
Which you emphatically paint. * 
If they are fools who call you fo, 


2 Deſpiſing them yeni wiſdom ſhow ; . 


But if the wife thetnſelves agree, 


I: 'T h:t:cne of folly's ſons you be, | 


Strive then your ſooleries to quit, 

And daily learm a little wit; 
Beſides, . zou're not the leaſt to blame, 
For Nature's erring-in her frame. 

If ſhe opprefs with folly's weight, 

*T is not your faul, tho? *tis your fata, 


Then calmly learn to ſtand the teſt, 


Return the jeerers jeſt for jeſt z 
Their ridicule as weak deride, 
And gain the laughers on your ſide. 


HE. | 
But Minifterial fool I'm named 7 
| Suk. 


None but yourſelf is to be blam'd; 


Leave off your ſntugs, and winks, and ſmiles; 


Thoſe marks and ſymptoms of Court wiles; 
On Lords and Dukes forget tenlarge, 
(Who debts with words alone diſcharge,) 

As if you were a Courtier bred, 


And hore St. James's in your head; 


The Miniſtry no more defend, 
Nor on its fatal ſmiles depend, 
They'll prove your ruin in the end. 


> 


( 63.0) 
A Court of old was honour's ſpring; 

And virtues guarded ev'ry thing, 

Made ev'ry noble's heart their own, 
Adorn'd at once, and propt the throne 3. 
A. Court at preſent's honour's grave, 

And only ſuits the polrfp*#hnave; 

Leave then:corruption's courtly train, 

Reſume the Citizen again. 

. . Hs: 

But I expect a contract, love: 

| |  SA8, 

The purchaſe will deſtructive prove; 
For it you muſt your Country ſell, | 
And to your conſcience bid farewell; 
Curſe on a contract, that muſt bind 
The freeborn ſoul, and chain the mind: 
Or ſhou'd a man like you in trade, 

To courtly tools a tool be made, 
Let your ambition never range 

Beyond ithe. purlieys of the change; 
Until from buſineſs you retire, ' 
Then rural ſcenes you may admire, 
And not to courtly woes aſpire. ' 
Enjoy yourſelf, exiſt at eaſe, 

Live as you will —ſee whom you pleaſe ; ; 
And calmly on the verge of life, 

Reſign your breath devoid. of ſtrife, 


. 


„ 
| „ Bid | cf - 
What you bave ſaid, I think, is true, 


But ſomething ſtill remains to do; 
Thoſe infults how muſt T endure ? 


SHE.. 


In what I've faid you'l-find a cure: 

Be not Court favours then your care, 

And breathe no more St. James's air ; 
While you haunt Levee's ev'ry morn, 

The Patriots hate—the Courtiers ſcorn; 

You're but a tool to aid their ſport, : 

To make the City knee the Court : 
But may the plague through London range, 
And even deſolate the *Change ; 
Again may flames our ſtreets conſume, 

Again may we be ſlaves to Rome; 
May the rich Thames be poor as Tweed, 
Ere in their wiſhes they ſucceed: 
Your conduct change—the Court refrain, 

| Be a true Citizen again. +208 
Let Lonpon's WELFARE, in your ſoul, 
All ſelfiſh principles controul ;. | 
Then unmoleſted you may go, 

Nor dread in ev'ry ſtreet a foe : 

For fear of hiſſes—curſes—groans,.. 
Or more effectual miſſive ſtones; 

| Yourſelf you'll need no longer chafe, 
[Yourſelf and chariot will be ſafe ; 
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Theſe Patriots all are honeſt men? 


65 


Safe in a patriotic name, 


You'll ſhun ſcorn, hazard, fear, and ſharke. 


HE. | 
My dear, do you imagine then 


Think you they bear, devoid of art, 


The City's welfare at their heart? 
And that ſelf-intereſt has no part? 


Think you what they profeſs is true? 
And what they ſay they mean to do? 
„ e 
Whate'er they ſay, whate'er they mean 


Howe'er in the politic ſcene, 


The parts allotted they perform, | 
Whether all fire, or but lukewarm ; - 


Still let them, cautious for themſelves, ' 


Steer over quickſands, rocks, and ſhelves 3 
Their conduct is to them ene, | 


Do you but regulate your own. 
If your're fincere in what you 1 | 
Deceit in them will hurt not you; 


Conſcious integrity is beſt— 


It warms and animates the breaſt; 
Gives inward pleaſure to the- frame, 


Prevails o'er ſoes, and brings us fame. 
#3 Hz. | | 

Ion you're juſt in what you ſay; 

But pride and int'reſt bid me ſtay, 


4 | 


If Trevenge ſhou'd overcome, 
To be call'd Turncꝛat is my doom 3; 
If I ſhould do as you defire, 
My ſanguine hopes muſt all expire; 
To Contracts | muſt bid adieu, 
And promiſe of a Nile too. 

SHE, 


Reneunce your int'reft, and your pride ; 


And nobly arm on virtue's fide; 

If changing you account a ſin, 

A Turncoat you've already been 

But never dread that ſimple name, 
The imputation brings you fame. 
For when by all its underſtood 


That you have chang'd from bad to good,, 1 


' Your foes themſelves can ſay no more. 
Than that you're wiſer than before. 
Efteem a Contract as a wile, 
That wou'd to vaſlallage beguile 
Aſſiduouſly in trade proceed, 


Since not to ſounding Titles born, 
One gain'd by flav'ry nobly ſcorn ; 
And let it ever be your plan 
To gain the Titles, if you can, 

Of Patriot, and of Moneſt Man. 

5 He. 

My dear, triumphantly you ride 


; Oer int'reſt, malice, pique, and pride 3 


And you'll no Courtly Contra need.. 


Court 


* 


* 


: And Peri OG A 


Tis twelve o'clock——a pretty ſkaſon—— 


6 % Y 


Tourt fayours here I ſacrifice 


| wy what is worthy, ju, and "wiſh, | 


Between an ANTIMINISTERTAL CoMMON«. 


Council Man and his Wirz. 


| He comes i | repeating, 


Liberty! thou Goddeſs, heavenly bright, 
0 Profuſe of: bliſs, and pregnant with. 
delight; 

10. Eternal bleſſings in thy preſence. reigns. 
c. And ſmiling Plenty leads thy wanton trains 
& Eas'd of its load Subjection grows more light, 


G. 1 


Sur. Lem ruptix. 
Indeed to night you're quite ſublime 3 
But pray, good Sir, d' ye know the time ? 


Are theſe your rules? Is this your reaſon ? 
Hx. 
My dear, fordear——Uearn to be wile z 


Let no diſpute between us riſe. 
Indeed I'd have it underſtood, 
My. reaſons are both ſound and good; 


My 


(68 ) 
My rules to this grand purpoſe tend, 
To be my country's ſteady friend: 
But as for hours—what's hours to me? 
My time's my own—my ſoul is free, 
I always mean to live at eaſe— 
Go as I will—come when I pleaſe ;, 
Do as I liſt, enjoy my will, 
Since maſter of my actions flill, 
Indeed, if through the wiles of knaves,. 
We Britons ever ſhou'd be llaves ; ; 
If ſordidly, ſor venal gold, 
Our Charters and our Rights be ſold; 
If, robb'd of Liberty's fair train, 
We under tyrants drag a chain: 


FT then, thro' force, perhaps, may lea 


Deſpotic mandates to diſcern; 
As order'd parcel out the day, 

And meanly ſtudy to obey: 
While under Arbitrary Pow'r, - 

I certainly ſhou'd count each hour ; ; 
I ſhou'd i in ſcoring time excel, - 

For ſlaves can always reckon well. 
But while in England I reſide, 

By Freedom's laws I will abide ; 
Exert, to damp Britannia's foes, 

The pow'r that Liberty beſtows. 

In fine, this is my firm, fix'd plan, 

While I am free, to be Han. 


SHrg 


4 
| SHE. | 
Ves, yes, they're vaſt fine things you utter; 
But words, you know, no parſnips butter, | 
When you've deſtroy'd your family, | 
And ruin'd both yourſelf and me, 
By bringing us to poverty; 
The thoughts of Liberty you'll curſe, 
And wiſh you'd ſold it for a purſe. : 
Your children, in a workhauſe pent, 
Will thank you for the ſums you've ſpent; 
Admire their father's patriot flame, 
That whelm'd them o'er with want and ſhame, 


He. 


Let not ſuch grov'ling thoughts controul, 
And reign in your ſuſpicious ſoul : 
Muſt I and Want together dwell, 
Becauſe J wiſh my Country well? 
Becauſe from Freedom I'll not ſwerve, | 
My family muſt truly ſtarve; | » 
To dance attendance on the Great, 
And haunt a Miniſter of State; 
To make our Country's woes a ſport, 
Merely to gain applauſe at Court ; EH I 
To bring on ruin fairer bid | 4 | 
Than Patriotiſm ever did. 
Court promiſes as ſnares are Jaid, 
By which th' unwary are betray'd : 
Thoſe tread on ice who e'er depend 
Upon a Stateſman, as a friend ; 


De'uded 


(mm) 
Peluded ſoon to ſhame and ſin, 
The ice gives way, and they fall in. 
I've join'd a Patriotic Band, 
Againſt the Court to make a ſtand, 
Whilel Corruptien's tide divert, 
My cireumſtances I'll not hurt. 
In future times, my children dear 
Shall thank my kind paternal care, 
That aim'd to prop the ſinking laws, 
And, active in the people's cauſe, 
"Roſe up at Liberty's great call, 
And for my Country ſtak'd my all. 
Perhaps fair Freedom may inſpire 
Their grateful lips to bleſs their Sire; 
And when I'm dead thus ſay of me, 


Hie nobly he'p'd to keep ut free. 


SEE. 


Theſe charming ein I own, bang do, 


If they ſhou'd happen to come true; 
But what a tale muſt they rehearſe, 
If fate ſhou'd make them the reverſe 


HE, 
Wife, like the Raven, ſtill you croak; 
And in feign'd fears your malice cloak. 
I own I've no prophetic ſkill, 
And cannot bend things to my will z 
But if *tis honour's cauſe I fight, 
And my intentions are upright 


Pa 


1 

Af from the hand I ſnatch the dart 
| That aims to wound fair Freedom's heart.; 
Deſigns like what Pve here expreſt, 

By Providence will ſure be bleſt. 

At is my glory, and my pride, 

To rank upon the pop'lar ſide; 

Deſpiſing ev'ry courtly nod, 
The People's voiee is that of God. 

To gain, then, IL ſincerely Pray, 

M' Election on St. Thomas' De 
. Sur. | 
Indeed, my dear, I with you may; 

If for your good it ſhou'd turn out: 
But £111] I entertain a doubt. 


Hz. 

A truce, good wife, with doubts and fears 
Doubt but the tim'rous coward {cares ; 
Doubt makes the ſearſul waking dream, 
Aud ſhadows real-Beings ſeem. 

Raiſes ſuſpicions in the mind, 

And ſometimes can the reaſon blind: 
Doubt rules the-daſtard, but the brave 
Scorns to ſubmit, and be a ſlave; 

Doubt cheats the weak, hut ſtill the wiſe 
View objects with much keener eyes, 
If 1 was on the courtly fide, 

Your fears and doubts wou'd all Tubſide, 


| 8 x. 


1 
| | SHE, | 
Pray, what are Stateſmen then to me, 
More than your Patriot Friends can be ? 
I have no end in what I ſay; we 
Your good alone my thoughts does ſway, 
73 He, | | 
Howe'er you'd craftily deceive, 
Your drift I plainly can perceive. 
That gold repeating-watch, you know, 
A preſent was, from Freedom's foe; 
That was to buy your tongue and vete, 
Too make your husband change his note; 
To bring him to the courtly lure, 
And give his patriot ſoul a cure; 
To change his bent of inclination, 
And make him Traytor to the Nation. 


SHE, | 

Indeed, dear husband, I proteſt——- 
Sr 16-144 
Your proteſtations are a jeſt, 

You think the Patriots will not bribe, 
And therefore favour the Court tribe, 
Wou'd you wiſh Freedom to deſtroy, 
And fell your Country for a toy? 
Then in your grav'ling ming revolve 
My firm, my fixt, my laſt reſolve : 
| Before from Freedom I' recede, 
Without a fee ſhall Lawyers plead ; 


, 


(2341 


Fre I wou'd join the Courtly Tribe, ” = 


Unpaid Phyſicians ſhall preſcribe ; 

Prieſts ſhall devoid of int'reſt pray, 

And none get drunk on Lord Mayor's Day, 
In fine, the Thames ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
The Sun to ſhine, the Winds to blow, 


Ere I forget I was born free, 
Or yet my love of Liberty, 
—— — ES == 


Between a MINISTERIAL Counox-Couy» 


ciL Man and his Wree. 


: 8 [1 Salilepuy 

S nearer - draws St. Thomas Day, 
The greater is my ſqul's diſmay, 

I muſt— muſt th' Election ſtand ; 
Yet dread the patriotic band. | 
Th' ill wiſhes of my neighbours-chace, 
I almoſt fear the day to face, 
And fancy, ere it comes, diſgrace, : 
I, like the Saint“ himſelf, confeſs | 
My doubts, and ſweat for my ſucceſs. 


SHE. 
Husbind of late you muſing walk, 
Or to ms TON WY talk by 


* St. Thomas was 408557 Apoſtle who doubted of our Saviour s. 
ReſurreRion, till gonvinced of it by Chriſt himſelf, . 
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. 
Penſive and fad you ſeem all day, 
And ſigh the lovely night away. 
What is it ſo diſturbs your reſt, 
And agitates your troubled breaſt; ? 


Hs. 
St. Thomas' Day you know is near: 
Well, and * thence have you to fear? 
He. 
- What breaks my reſt, I muſt confeſs, 
Is that I'm dubious of ſucceſs. 
1 muſt each nerve of int'reſt ſtrain, 
By any means the point to gain, 
Strong is the party I oppoſe, 
And in full ſpirits are my foes : 
| Nay, ſome among the curſed tribe 
Are proof gainſt promiſe, threat, or bribe. 
Howe'er I muſt the work go through 
With ſpirit and with caution too; 
And leave no ſingle ftone unturn'd 
If poſlible to be return d. 
For if unluckily I fail. 
Here in the City to prevail, 

Lord Palm his cuſtom will withdraw, 
And J ſhall loſe a Suit at Low; _ 
Which will be try'd, to pleaſe a grudge, 
Before a Ms Judge: 

I muſt therefore my friends beſiege, 
In this the Courtiers to oblige. 


Stir; 


14 
1 
What is it then the Court wou'd have? 
He, 


They mean the City to enflave. 
They wou'd the thoughts of Freedom kill, 
And rule the people as they will; 

Of Liberty th' idea cruſh, 

And Patriots into filence huſh ; 

Bold Oppoſition's ſpirit tame, 

And plunge the Leaders into ſhame :. 
Make Engliſhmen as meanly crawl, 

As if they had no ſouls at all ; 

Till they forget they e'er were free, 

Or knew the name of Liberty, | 
And when they've made them lowly bend 
To bear the yoke as they intend, 

The rulers, fitting at their eaſe, 

Will ride the people as they pleaſe. 


SHE, 
Think you in this they'll have ſucceſs ? 
Hs. 


Not for ſome years to come, I gueſs. 
A ſpirit in the people reigns, 
'That baffles miniſterial pains; 
And in their Leaders flames a ſou! 
That ſeems to animate the whole. 
E2 | Infected 
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Infected thus by Freedom's fire, 
Some ſparks each vulgar breaſt inſpire, 
And Kindle to fo bright a blaze, 
They dazzle courtiers and amaze, 
*Tis for this reaſon ſums we ſink 
To bring them on to ruin's brink; 


Bribe, promiſe, threaten, uſe each art 


To win or to delude the heart: 
For where we meet with ſtupid clves 


We love to cheat them of themſelves, 


To ſee them guzzle ſreedotn down, 


And pledge their ſlay? ry to the Crown. 
*Tis thus the Court puts dut the light 
That burns i in F ceedom 8 lamp ſo bright. 


SRE. 


Suth fools * un always meet? 


1 


* 


No, no; there 8 ſome we Cannot cheat, 
Curſe on their cunning- they re too wiſe, 


And love to ope the people's eyes; 
Our private ſchemes they penetrate, 
And find the ſecrets of the State : 


Then what they know they ſoon reveal, 


And nothing from the world conceal. 
Of ev'ry plot and purpoſe tell, 

And loudly ring ſedition's bell; 
Daily the public papers teem _ 
With ſome deep- laid-intended ſcheme. 


” -- 
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Thus they the people's freedom guard, 
And make our taſk extremely hard: 
EH we coy'd cruſh them with our ſkill, 
The Miniſtry wou'd have its will, 


Sur. | 
| Your ſchemes News- papers then oppoſe —- 
Hz. 


Yes, rat *em—they're our babbling foes, 
Tho' plots are laid diſcreetly well, | * 
Something the Patriot Writers ſmell, | 
Then in the Public Papers tell. 
Thus is the flame of Freedom ſpread; 
This is the miniſterial dread ; 
For they at pleaſure might oppreſs, 
If they could ſilence once the preſs, 
The people's rights the Preſs protects, 
And into public acts inſpects. 
Oh ! that the Miniſterial Claſs 
Could once procure an Act to paſs, 


© Upon this eligible plan— 


To hang all Printers to a man; 

To baniſh Publiſhers'the realm; 
What pow'r wou'd then adorn the helm ? 
But while the Preſi remains quite free, 

| Theſe hot-brain'd Sons of Liberty 
Will not conſent to let us ſway, 

Or the leſs knowing draw away. 


8 E 3 Sus. 


ö 
» Sn. 
Theſe men on whom you ſeem to harp, 
Whoſe eyes are ſo extremely ſharp ; - 
Are to the Court, as I ſuppoſe, 


Exceeding formidable fots: 
How Co you manage there, my dear ? 


Hs, 


Why, it requires much prudent care. 
But Miniſters adopt this thought, 
That tv'Ry MAN is to be bought. 
And ſo whene*er a Patriot's nice, 
It's only rifing to his price. 
For like commodities, for gold, 
Men's conſciences are bought and ſold. 
Some for a place their Country ſell, 
Ard ſome thro* whim, tho? ſtrange to tell, 
Others, who wiſh in pride to live, 
Will Freedom for a ribbon give; 
And thus reſign their Pa: riot fame 
For the meer whiſtling of s name, 
But when bright gold cannot controul, 
Or titles melt the freeborn ſoul, 
With private feuds we do our beſt, 
And ſow diſſenſions in the breaſt; 
For Patriots quickly change their ſide, 
When they among themſelves divide; 
There's not a houſe throughout the land, 
Can 'gainſt itſelf divided ſtand, 

3 When 
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When Diſcord's Demon once intrudes, 
We make our profit of their feuds; 
For this incendiaties we ſend, 

To ſep” rate cordial friend from friend, 
Who under friendſhip's mark betray, 
And pave the miniſterial way. 

Like wolves in the ſoft wool of ſheep, 
Diſunion's fire alive they keep; 
Spread yellow jealouſy around, 

Oc with miſtruſt in ſecret wound, 


Sig, 


This is no doubt delicious ſport, 
About the purlieus of the Court. 
Each miniſterial heart it cheers, 

To ſet the Patriots by the ears; 
But ſince the Patriots ſo abound, 
Are none inflexible e er found? 


Hs. 


Yes, now and then we meet a ſoul, 
No Arts can-reach, no Bribes controul ; 


Whom, grac'd with virtue's conſcious ſmiles, 


No miniſterial trap beguiles. 

But now a truce with all this ſtuff, 
We've had in conſcience full enough; 
I muſt my trap and ſpringes lay, 

To aid me on th' election day; 
Intimidate by threats my foes, * 
Who dare in freedom's cauſe oppoſe z 


E 4 
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0 30 ) 
The wav'ring gain, the tim 'rous ſeare, 
By any means, unfair or fai; 
And well confirm my thoughtieſs friends,. 
To fave me in my private Fs. 
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Between 4 NEwW-MARKET Jockey and his 
Wire, 


HS. 


OME, ky your Lord and Maſter, Beſs, 
And wiſh him on the turf ſucceſs ;. 
You know to-mbrrow we mult run, 


* © 


*P'wall de rare ſport delicious fun | 


57 
I hope, my dear, that you'll ſucceed z 


I with you good ſucceſs indeed. 


Hz. 
Fortune you know's a llipp'ry ſlut, 
She ruins many a noble putt ; 


As I ſhall hazard all on tick, 
I hope ſhe'll tip me no foul trick. 


Paint heart fair Lady never won, 


Cowards in gen'ral are undone ; 


Tho? fortune's but a hckle jade, 


Many thro her have riches made. | 
DR = | If 
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If ſhe to-morrow: don't miſtabke, 
Pve got a pretty ſwinging lake, 
That will a decent fortune make. 


| SRE. 


What have you laid, inform me pray? 


HE. 


Enough for life to make you 2593. 
Enough to Keep a chaiſe and pair, 
For you and me to take the air; 
Enough to make me vie with ſquires,. 
And gratify all our deſires, 


SHE, 
But are you ſure, my dear, to win ? 
Hs. 
Ves, Ves, I'm ſafe within my ſt in, 
And ſhall the #nowing /ads take in. 
Will WWhimpem'sin the ſecret too, 
Vill underſtands a trick or two; 


At preſent to be ſure he's: dy, 
But will to-morrow have the needy, 


SHE. 


Nero's the horſe, I think you ridez. 
Nero is ſtill Newmarket's pride; 
Swift as an arrow from a bow, 
Theo as the winds that briſkly blow, 
en 0 E 3 


62 
I'll warrant he'll the field outſtrip; 
5. 28 "Hs, | 
Vou fairly o'er my meaning ſkip. 
Nero will in the ſecond heat, 
By Scandurberg be Hollow beat. 
"Rs SHE, 

My dear, what whim is in your head ? 

I thought, that you ſhou'd win, you ſaid : 
He. 
Why, fo I ſhall, but not the race; 


I mean to meet a rich diſgrace : 
What's fame upon the turf ?—Meer traſh: 
IJ only mean to win the cb. 


SHE. 
Your meaning I can't comprehend, 
Os | HR. 
I've by th aſſiſtance of a friend, 
Fetted againſt myſelf, my dear, 
5 Bux. 
I muſt confeſs that's ſomewhat queer. 
Hz. 
Turf- ſecrets you don't underſtand ; 
We always traffic underhand. 


Thus are the knowing ones deceiv'd 5 
Thus are we Jockies oft reliev'd, | 


No 


- - 
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No race at preſent is fair play; 

We know th' event before the day. 
o run's to game. to game's deceit, 
nd on the turf the ſwifteſt feet 
y the worſt paſterns oft are beat, 


| Snus. 
Pm quite ſurpris'd at what you ſay: 
I thought the beſt muſt win the day. 


HE. 
The Sharper takes the Noble in. 


The merit of a horſe is known, 
In fat, to none but us alone. 


A Lerd with one of us collogues, 
And then his brother Peer berogues ; 
Or ſhou'd a Marguis ſtrip a Duke, 
His conſcience gives him no rebuke, 
| SHE, 
But is it honeſt to do ſo? 
Hs. 


— 


konse- | ha! ha! hat ha! ho! 


Twou'd be a mighty pretty chace 
To ſeek for honour at a race. 

As well might you expect to find 
A thouſand women of one mind; 
A dumb man ſing a merry ſong, 
Or Obſinacy never wong: 


* 
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An ox to fly, a fiſh to walk, 2 | i bs 
A ſtone to dance, a tree to talk, 

Birds in the fea, ice in the ſun, 

As Honeſty where horſes run. 

She. 

Then if theſe things are as you ſay, ; | 


And you deſign to loſe the day, 
What will your Maſter think, I pray? 
: HE. 
What will he think? I know my duty—— 

*Tis his commands that I run Booty : 
From which, my dear, you may ſuppoſe. 

He traffics underneath the roſe. 
He conſequently can foreſee, 

And means to feel as well as me. 

8 "Surv. 
I think, if I remember right, 

You mention'd it to me one night. 

The bett was with Sir Harry Dupe: 

So meanly can your maſter ſtoop, 

To cheat his kinſman and his friend, 

For whom he does ſuch love pretend ? 

From whom, as it has been believ'd, 

He many favours hath receiv'd ? 

| . HxE. | 
His friend—aye, and his father too; 
Why do you think ſuch things are new? © 

7, No 
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No friendſhip on the turf is known * 

No deity but gold they own; 

Blood- obligations all are void, 
Kindneſs and tenderneſs deſtroy'd; 
Newmarket Gentry are not nice, 
But ſtifle conſcience in a trice; 
Self-intereſt always rales the mind 

-Of him that knows the world, you'll find;. 
All other things to that give way, _ 
And let it bear a kingly ſway, 

My maſter knows the world full well, 
And wou'd: for gain a parent ſell; 
No more then let the fact ſurprize, 
That he ſhould make Sir Dupe his priae. 
ö 
I think ſuch things are very wrong: 
H x. 
| You'll better know if you live long. 
Horſe Racers it is not alone 
Such principles and vices own; 
But men in all profeſſions aim 
At wealth, in-ſpite of fin and ſhame z 


In intereſted views agree, 


And love a trump as well as we. 
> | 
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Between a POLITICAL . and bis 
Wars. 


Sur, 


-ELL, Sir, ſo you're come home from 
club=— 


HE. 


Yes, Wife, my. ſkin is full of bub. 
Tho' Dick is ſuch a crabbed Feller, 
He keeps good liquor in his cellar; 
The beſt of ſtingo—five years old 
So precious, *tis like liquid gold, 

Sur. 
Deuce take the Cellar, and the Knave, 

This is the Sexton, that the graue, 

To bury all the caſh you have, 

If folid gold you daily felt, 

*T wou'd in your liquid ſtingo melt: 

You at the Hampſhire Hog muſt dine, 
Then come home drunker than a ſwings, 
And ſnore until the clock ftrikes nine, 
Up then you ſtart-away you fly— 
Tis my Club- night is all your cry; 
Candle and fire till two I burn, 
When you, quite drunk, again return. 


* 

. . 4 
- 
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( 

Nay, you may reel about and ſtare, x 
Or, as is uſual, curſe and ſwear, | | . 
But I ſuch uſage will not bear. 

Your children here and I muſt ſtarve; 

Think you ſuch treatment we deſerve? 


HE. 


H um! 


1 

Hum! what's hum, you drunken Sot? 
To anſwer me have you forgot ? _ 
Sometimes your tongue is glib enough, 
And you can ſwagger, ſwear, and huff ; 
But now *tis ſhame won't let you ſpeak : 
We've ſcarce had any food this week. 
Life's neceſſaries all are dear, | 
Yet to get drunk you can't forbear ; ' 
Think how your money muſt decay; 
Your caſh in candles melts away. 
You burn your ſubſtance in a fire, 
What ſums in rent and rates expire! | 
There's not an article, it's clear, LS 
That you can eat, drint, uſe, or wears | 
But that a tax has made it dear. 
Then while you thus pay thro? the noſe, 
In reaſon can you, Sir, ſuppoſe 
That you have ſums-to.throw away, 
In getting drunk from day to day t 


% _ 
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You _ let 1 me n what You mean ol 
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Sure ſuch a woman ne'er was ſeen. 
verily believe, by Gad, 
That you are gone ſtark ſtaring mad; 
But I can your deſign perceive, 
' Thou Serpent's Spawn, thou Scum of Eve. 
You'd wear the breeches, I ſuppoſe, 
And lead your maſter by the noſe; 
But I, your ſovereign Lord, will be 
The Baſhaw of my family. 
By this gat hand I bell ſwear- : 


SHE. [Beats him. 


Take that, 1 * 
I've often made you buckle tos, 
But you forget yourſelf, you do; 
Your memory I muſt refreſh, 
By mortifying thus your fleſh : 
Then learn to reverence ſtill your wife, 
Or you ſhall lead a diſmal life. 
Thus you get fuddled ev'ry night, 
And think pot-yalour will affright. 
A Ll . 


* 


My dear, excuſe my want of wit, 
I eat my words — and I ſubmit. 
I own my tongue outrun my ſenſe;. 
But will henceforth give no offence. 
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| ( 39 } 
We'lt go to bed where, at my eaſe, 
Pll tell my Precious what will pleaſe ; 
How we at club a council keep, 
To render all proviſions cheap 
To purge the Parliament of Knaves, 
From Court to. ferret all the Slaves. 
Again ſhall Britain's glory riſe; 
Her Rulers ſhall be good and wiſe : 
The. Nation we will model ſo, 
That England ne'er need fear a foe. 


SHE, 
How will you do ſuch things as theſe ? 
F | He. 


We'll do them with the utmoſt eaſe. 
Obſerve, to make things cheap again, 
The method is extremely plain, K 
Faſt days again we'll introduce, | 2. SR 
Which formerly were of great uſe;z, — 
For from the Calendar *tis clear, 9 
Abovè two hundred in the year, + | 
In large red letters do appear. 

Suppers muſt be forbid likewiſe, | 
Since in the night they're apt to tiſe 
And learn'd Phyſicians, ev'ry where, 
That they're unwholeſome all declare. 
Thus if no ſuppers you ſhou'd have, 
One- third of all your meals you'll ſave z, 


( 98 ) 
Which, counted with fat days, you know, * 
Will make proviſions very low; 

And leſs proviſions will requiſe, 5 
To cook them, certainly leſs fire. 


Who on this fine invention hit? 
He, 


Why Pat O'Neil, a man of wit: 
Tho? in his life he's ſomewhat. lewd, 
| Yet in his notions he is ſhrewd. 


SHE. 


What, he's a Rake and Papi ft too; 
A ſweet companion, Sir, for yo, * | 
I thought your ing and Saints Days, * 
And other ſuperſtitious ways, 512 
From ſome accurſed Roman came; 
Keep your religion, fie for ſhame | 
But, huſband, let me talk to him; 
Perſuade him to come here to trim: 
Theſe Rakes and Romans ſhou'd reform 


| 
bas | He 
. - 


I will, my dear; but be not warm. 
Reform him, Precious, if you can, 
For he is ev'ry inch a Man: 
But to proceed in this our plan— 
A trick to bring the candles low, 


We'll to the Tallow Chandlers ſhow ; 
"Iv | For 


9 * 


* — bo 
1 e ** 


— 4 — ; 
4 * * e 2 a error ow wo a. ” Eee OE tn ———— tt, ons, Ip, eee AT * 
1 - - d 4+ N 4  - 
+. * 


| (gr ) 
For Ben the Sailor, who is lame, | ** 
And lately from the Indies came, : 
Says there's a ſtone that's like a flame; 
That will give light in darkeſt weather, 
Like twenty candles put together: 
Carbuncle is the name, I think, 
Which burns ſo bright twill make you wink; 
And what much better ſtill appears, 
One ſtone will ſerve a thouſand years, 
Now theſe imported, ev'ry night 
The rich will have a charming light; 
For none except the rich ean buy, 
Becauſe the price is ſomewhat high. 
SHE, 
to do then, Sot.? 
He. 
Peace, peace—the poor we've not forgot. 
The poor, who can, a lamp may chuſe, 
But thoſe who can't may glow-worms uſe; 
Silk-worms, you know, for uſe are bred, 


And on the leaves of mulberries fed: : 
Glow-worms, if fed on grafs and dew, } | 


How are the poor 


Wou'd ſerve for lamp and candle too. 
How think you, wife, our ſcheme will do? 
- SHE, 
Indeed I think you all are mad; 
You think of things that can't be had, 
There's - 


| W 
There's ſoap, how will you make that low? 
i Hs. 1 
Waſh about once à month or ſo. 
If leſs clean linen you will wear, 
The more you'll ſave, you know, my dear. 


As for the ſoap I uſe in ſhaving, 
5 *Tis paid for well, ſo not worth ſaving. 


SHE, 
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A mighty pretty ſcheme indeed: . 
Not above half the year to feed. 
To go ſtill ſupperleſs to- bed, os AT oct as (K 
And let fleep ſerve inſtead of bread; | 
To ſmother what our wants requires. 
To be, tho' cold, without a fire; 
To have for candles God know's what 
No lights, or-lights that can't be got . 
And in our dirt a month to go 8 yes 
Is making neceſſaries lo. | 
You'd change us, if you ſhou'd ſucceed, 
To beafts and fheletons indeed, 
But your abſurdities I'll hear 
The Parliament how will you clear 
I mean of Knaves. 


F 
He. 
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— hang them all; 
Then to the · ground their ſchemes muſt fall. 
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SHE. 


What marks have you the Knaves to find ? 


_ He. 


All to the Miniſtry inclin'd 
Deſerve to die——[tr's ſo decreed 3 
So I'm for hanging them with ſpeed; 
For *tis with us a certain rule, 
That ev“, y Miniſterial Too 
Muſt either be a Knave or Fool. 
We've fix d that they to pot muſt go, 
And what we ſay muſt needs be ſo. 


Ste. 


The Courtly Knaves muſt be your foes: * 


Of theta how mean you id diſpoſe ? 
HE, 


Why, for their flattery and (Aud 
We mean to baniſh them abroad, 
That as our enemies ſo long 
They've favour'd with an oily tongue, 
To them the privilege we give 
Among our enemies to live ; 

Then England will in glory be, 

And, like the air, each ſubject free. 
Then we may eat and drink our fill, 
And do at pleaſute what we will. 


"IT 
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SHE. 
But Fan you bring all this about ? | 
Eo He, 


That, that, my dear's the only doubt; 
That's all that puzzles now our brains, 
The difficulty that remains. | 
But if we bring but things to bear, 
Denend we'll make all Europe ſtare, 

You'll find your huſband has a head, 
And things will be juft as he ſaid, 


SCHEMERS. 


Between a NMaD-BRAINED SCHEMER and 
bis Wir. 


He. 
[Starts from @ Reveric, 


3 got it faith—"twill do—'twill do— 
A glorious thought, entirely new. 

Sublime idea! noble ſcheme 

Who now will dare to ſay I dream ? 

I thank ye ſtars upon my knees; 
You ſhou'd be thank'd for things like theſe, | 

Nn SHE, 


- 


My body they ſhall freely have, 


For that's the nation's ſureſt friend. 


* ($7). 
SME. 


H usband pray what are you about 5 


Huſh, woman — do not make a rout. 
I've found a ſcheme——— 
SHE. 


Deuce take your fits; 
Whate'er you've found, you've loſt your wits, 
You never lately corre to bel 
But ſchemes and plots are in your head. 


Hs. 
This ſcheme's to pay the Nation's debt : 
Sus. 
Huſband, you'd make an angel fret. 
Pray let the Nation's debts alone, 


And better learn to pay your own. 
To day we had the Bailiffs here 


3 

Think you that I for Bailiffs care. 
So I the nation can but ſave. 
Now be attentive, mark me well, 


And I'll the mighty ſecret tell: 
I'd Matrimony recommend, 


SRE. 


But wed, or pay a tax ſevere 


K 9600 
Sne. 


Sage g r, pray recommend it too | 
T bat husbands ſhou'd their duty do, 
And not at all reſemble you, 
5 Hz. 
Don't interrupt your tongue reſtrain; 
But mind the bantling of my brain. 


All Batchelors at "Twenty-one. 
No more like Rakes ſhall looſely run; 


Continued to the fifteenth year: 


And ev'ry maiden at eighteen 


Muſt pay, or cloſe the virgin ſcene; 
To ſome briſk Bridegroom's arms reſign, 
And marry to preſerve her coin. 


SHE, 


Whether convenient, Sir, ot no, 6 
They muſt before the Parſon go; 
Devoid perhaps of inclination: 


HE. 


What's love and fancy to the Nation 
Partial convenience always ſhou'd | 
Subdue itſelf for gen'ral good. 

If paſſion does not lead the way, 
Yet marriage, and a little play, 
Will duty into love refine ; 


Then to each other they'll incline, .. Fn 
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9 3 0 | 
| But! in my ſcheme what's better ſtill, 
To fix the þeart, and mould the will : 


Is when the nuptial bond is ty'd* © © Nit! N 
Betwixt the-Bridegroom and the Bride. 


If a young bantling ev'ry year 
The blooming, ir- one does not bear, 


| An annual.tax ſhall ſurely pay, 


Her husband, till fix fans decays) | 111 = 1 8 


For each omiſfon in this wayͤ ? a : 
But when fix rolling years expire, 
No farther taxes I'd defire. 


Six children will augment. the 1 


The Bridegroom will know what to 40 

And will, for his own ſake, purſue 

The-peace in virtuous pleaſures found, 

And make domeſtic joys abound: 

And children will their hearts cement, * 
Gild their ſoft hours, and give content. 


Sus, 


What then, to pay the Nation's debt, 
Children are they oblig d e J | 
Or elſe to let their money. go. 
Whether, poor ſouls | they can or no? 
Abſurdities for ever reign 
Within your mind, and rule your' brain. 
But if the Miniſtry run mad, 

N knaws | they are already bad) 


„ 8 And 


Thus, if their lives they hold from fate, ? 
Or elſe a beneficial rate; £4 dem 4 
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1 And ſuch a tax ſhou'd eier be mad 
; What think you muſt by you be paid f n ot 


Here's thirteen years we have been wed, { 
And riſe from an unfruitful bee. 
| | HR. Ittse 1 | 
Pohl! let not that engage your thought, * 
Another time I'll mend the faillt; : 
Fll make up things, my deareſt . nh Fn 
Before the Act can paſs the Houſe, 20 K* 
Upon that head no more repeat, 42 
Nor that I am too old conceit. | 
T7 8 | | je 
| Well, well; at preſent I have done, 2 0 
From your fine ſcheme we will not run, 


Suppoſe — for people will ſurmiſe | 
If the firſt year the bridegroom dies, ds et 


What muſt the widow do, Id know? . whe 
Mtg 0 Haaiad: I 1192 by | 
Without a huſband ſhe muſt: go; 2 bk 
A Or pay a tax to wed again, 
A If fingie ſne will not remain. 
1 98 Sub. I 45 
—_ Not wed again why ſure you dream; ; 
i This ſeems undoing your own Ac rage 
OP 3 
No, 1 out, as you ſhall find; 
I know too well a female ming 9 
I amorous fancies is inclin'd. Tlclk. 


» > 
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ei 
When once between a pair of ſheets Thy 
They've taſted matrimonial ſweets, 
They'll pay, without reluctant pain, 
One half they're worth to wed again; 
For till they're fix 'd their thoughts will rove, 
And viſions warm the mind to love, . 
Fe , G 3 
You're right, my dear, I think, indeed; 
But if the husband dies- proceed, | 
And tell me how you mean to act. 


1 64 H. 
Admitting ſuch a thing were fact, 
I'd tax the widower till he wed, 
And took another wife to bed. 
l SHE, 
You deal in contradictions ſure, 
Or elſe your meaning is obſcure : 
You'd make an hapleſs widower pay, 
If he unmarried meant to ſtay, 
But widows quite ſcot free might go, 
As long as they continued fo, 
| _ Hz, 
I ſay fo ſtill you know before 
I partly run my reaſons o'er; 
That widows, be they cer fo chaſte, 
Of marriage can't forget th: tafte ; 
Like Sots, who cannot pats a fign 
That intimates we /e good wine : hg 2 
1 N | In 


„0% 
In ſable weeds with pride they dreſs, 
And glances what they mean expreſs. 
But husbands, when their dears they bury, 


Are not ſo friſky, and ſo merry; 
They gen'rally enough have had, 


(Since there's few wives but what are bad: 
I beg your pardon, I mean not youu | 
For you're excepted in the few) | 

So, as ſound policy, 'tis held 

To marriage they muſt be compel d. 


SR. 
Is this the whole of your fine ſcheme Þ 


| Your fancy's moſt luxuriant theme 


To pay ſuch an enormous ſum ? 

ESD» Hz. 

No, no—there's more as yet to come; 
Many ſhou'd pay for blameful acts 
Towards thus neceſſary tax: 

It ſhou'd be levied with great care 
On Parjons who like Porters ſwear ; . 


. On all who'dreſs in maſquerage, 


Or wear a ſword, while yet in trade 
Or, without any right, aſpire | 
To bear the title of Eſgnire; 

On Juſtices who, to their ſhame, 
Are round illegally to game; 


* The National Debt at preſent is about 133, ooo, oool. 
Sterling. a ; 


* 
* 


* ( 161 ) 
On Degtors who demand a fee, 
And to their names annex (M. D. ) 

By a diploma authoriz'd, 

Obtain'd beneath the Northern ſkies, 

By which they on th” unwary feed, 

Tho' ſuch Phyficians ſcarce can read. 
Players as vaſſals ſhou'd be rated, 

To ſhow that they to ſerve are fated, 

For now ſo oft they ſpeak like Kings, 
And utter ſuch imperial things, 

They ſcarcely know how to behave, 

But think the Public is their ſlave 

A tax their manners might amend, 

And let them know they but depend. 
Each whore, to fill the Public Treaſure, 
Shou'd pay for her illicit pleaſure ; 

And as they differ'd in degrees, 

I'd make a diff rence in their fees. 

Who 11:''d thro' want, or inclination, 
Shou'd all aſſiſt to help the Nation: 

The courtly dame, whoſe pamper'd mind 
Is to incontinence eld, 

The friſky lle de joy in keeping, 


The pious whore who fins while weeping; 


The proſtitute that walks ihe ſtreets, 
And ſnaps at ev*ry bait the meets: 


All that are found to 80 aſtray, 


To their abilities ſhou'd pay, 


=" [04.7 : 
| 4 SHE, | | 
Yes, but if women are to blame, A = 
How will you make them own the ſhame * | 
For if they flip, they'll not reveal it; 
They love to fin, and to conceal it. 


| Th: | YEE! 
| Many the thing at onee confeſs, 
In theught, in word, in died, in dreſs 3 
Puſh modeſty quite out of doors, * 
And take a pride in being I bores. 
But I've a ſcheme too for the fly, 
Who fin, and yet their ſins deny. 
A Coterie J have projected, 
Whoſe ſecrets ſhall not be inſpected 
By any but the Members fair, 
Admitted like Free Maſons there; 5 ; 
But then the Members muſt be 'whores,, 
Or elſe remain without the doors: 
This will raiſe ſuch curioſity 
Among the Reps of. each degree 
For Proſlitutes they'll ſooner go, 
Than not the hidden ſecrets know: 
To pleaſure naturally inclin'd, 
And prompted by a curious mind, 
The Tax they'll very freely pay, 
To know what's what, and leave to play. 


SHE, 


Husband, no more deſigns purſue ; - 
I'm certain this one Tax will do. 
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Sus. | tar + 


ARD i is your TOY thus to walk bread ; 
Curſe on the day that I did wed ! + ** 
While ſingle I had food to eat, 989 
* labour ſtill procur'd me meat; 
In a good place I liv'd at eaſe, 1 
No careful thoughts my mind to tei ze; c | 
In peace enjoy'd A plenteous . | | 
ith even delicacies ſtor'd;;. 
Till ſimple love, and mounting W 
Firſt drew my fooliſh thoughts aſide 3 
Sooth'd my fond ears with flatt' ry's ſound, 
And whiſper'd pleaſures ſhou' d abound ;, 
Service J rde thus to deteſt, 
A place was irkſome to my breaſt, 
Thoughts of dependance broke my reſt; 
A maſter ſoon became my dtead— 
Leried, I'll work no more for bread ; 
I'll miftreſs of my actions move, 


„uv 


1 {4 
United to the man I love: | 
I long'd to taſte a marriage __ TS 
32 A 00 into a ſea of ſtrif e; 


87 


3 


* 14) 
bas ; And thinking to 3 more free, 
Gave up at once my liberty, 
To thraldom and neceſſity; 
Conſented to accept a chain, 
And let two Tyrants.o'er. me reigh—. 
Want and a huſband, who fill rule, 
Confining me now paſſion's cool; 
8 Diſireſſes will affection damp, oY 
Gold is the oil that feeds Jove's lamp; 
Here horrors darken all the place, 
There famine ſtares me in the face $. 
For bread my children loudly. cry, 
Which I am forc'd—forc'd to deny. 
[Enter Huſband; 
You're come V hat, have you met ſucceſs y 


With ought will heav'n our wiſhes blefs, 
To mitigate our ſharp diſtteſs ?: 5 


* 8 * 2 * 
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1 
No; there's no diff rence in our fate | 
Famine does but procraſtinate I i 


That death which quickly muſt attend, LEES 
And in the grave my mis'ries end: k 
I come home empty as I went, 
W Only more tir'd, and leſs content. 
; 1s there no work then to be got ? 3 ; ; 1 f ' 
Not the leaſt job—jndeed there's not: * : 
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( 105 ) 

The maſters ſay their ſhops are full, 

And buſineſs either dead or dull; 

&« They've goods enough is all their cry, 
And yet no cuſtomers to buy ; 

Their Correſpondents daily break 
Their all's continually at ftake 

| Scarce any money circulates, 

But paper due at diſtant dates; 

Their debts are large, and they muſt ſtay, 
For all are tardy now in pay: 

Reſpecting debts, both great and ſmall, 
Happy to get them in at all; 

Many as deſp' rate are confeſt, 

And dubious-c'en-the very beſt. 


SRE. 
Ah! I believe my heart will break 


You muſt theſe lils with Patience take. 


Sur, 


| Preach the ſea calm, when, the winds rage; 
Can Patience hungry mouths afſuage ? 
Will Patience gives your Babes a meal,, 
Who all the pangs of famine feel ?. 
For bread to me all day they cry, 
While I cannot their wants ſupply, 
Till through fatigue they fall alleep, 
Then wake again to call and weep. | 
1 Val 
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—_ Car t you ſome other trade purſue Pf 


A man our buſineſs to deſtroy ? 


Will Patience 3 your children &ill,. | 

Or their poor empty bellies fill? 

Our Laudlord, alk if he's content 

Vour Patience to receive for rent; 

The Baker*s Bill will Patience pay, 

Or ſend the Butcher pleas'd away? 
| While you are out in ſeeking work, 

They join to uſe me like a Turk; | 
With threats and menaces-purſue, Fi < 
Of what they ſay they're bent to do ;. 

In vain ta them were Patience thrown, 

For frequently I loſe my own. 


Hr. 
Alas ! what wou'd you have me do? 


SRE. 


Perhaps you might ſome work ons. 
1 *cnable-us to live again. . 


b 4 Hes: - 


»Tis all the ſame—all trades are dead*; © 
Thro' town a gen'ral murmur's ſpread: 
Heſides, to.take a trade in hand, 

Ido not clearly underſtand — 
Maſters wou'd call me ſtupid ſot, 
And ſay they've better workmen got z: 
Think you, they'd fay, that we'll employ” 


\ 


„ Trade 


d (* top N | 
7 hf Trade of itielf i: very une 1 4 
« You'd bring our ſhop at once to Gare; ] >} 
And hurt our credit and our name. 
No, while good hands can be procur'd, 
ic Bunglers ought not to be endur'd.“ 1 S{ia 87 
Such; ſuch wou'd be the Maſter's ſong, | 
While thus the men wou'd uſe their tongue: 
« Buſineſs is not already bad, | 
Tho there's ſcarce any to be tied 3 
* But you an Interloper come, 


« Too indolent you feem tobe, 

«For ſuch ſtill love variety; 

„And like a lounging lazy drone, 

« You ſteal our trade and quit your own!“ 
Thus neither good ſueceſs nor gains, | 
Wou'd recompence. my honeſt pains,” 


What can we do ?—Have you no friends * 
For fortune' frowns to make amends; 
None that in this our ſcene of woe, 

A little —_ wou a beſtow * 


—ů rf — 


. N 
2 = 


i AF 


I've tried them all a thouſand ways ; 
All thoſe who, f in mare proſp' rous days, 
The firmeſt friendſhip to nie ſwore, - 

A'ndleart'd their bounty to implore ; 


ce Where all is full, and there's't no rooms” o 


„ 


4 h 


The cruelty I've met this week; 


While I had money, L r 


| Wit all i in vain, their tobruy wers wind. 
And, Ou! che ir nerd -unkind, unkindt: | 
It pains, it. tortures me to ſpeæk , 


1 * 4 5 I'S | 44 


Who meant to-ferve their private end: 
The friendſhip of theſe wer aan men. . 


Was to my circumſtances then; 


Now in the world. no friendſhip reigns 45 * Pan 


Tis marr'd with intereſted ſtains, z - 


And thoſe. who think this Paſſion true, 
An airy Phantom but purſue; 


— 
CE: 


Which when they vainly think they've 80 


Of friendſhip judge by my ſucceſs 


In this our imminent. dxtreſs- : 


Po not on my good nature preſs ;. 


I can't encourage idlegeſs. | 


Another, fond of hoarded pelf, 


| Repl.ed ** Indeed Pm poor my ſelf. 
One ſaid, ©* you joke you don't ſpeak true, 
 «& Pm ſure there's work enough to do; 


« Then learn to turn yourſelf bout, 
And ſeek ſome ſnog employment out ; 


Will ' ſcape them quick as nimble thought. 


The firſt whoſe heart I thought to toyeb;. 
Was one who often promis'd much; 
But he cried out with careleſs air, 

« You're idle, that's the whole affair; 


66 Fortuaw: 


Thus all in diffrent ways denied, a 


To end or mitigate our Pains Ids © 


Where death will quickly end my woe. 


Fortune will kindly for you carve; 

* While you have hands-you cannot ſtarve“ 
Another cried *© why go to Sea, 

& You'll make yourſelf and family; 

The Sea you know will not refuſe; 

*A better thing you cannot chuſe,” “ 
This alks me if I thought him mad, l | 
To lend where matters were fo bad; 
And that was quite amaz d to find, os | 
That he ſhou'd come acroſs-my mind,. _ S I 


And bid me for myſelf providez _ 9 

And try'd to hide ingratitude, 1 4 

Beneath advice, or ſayings ſhrewd: | 
Then at the läſt, what hope remain, oh 


* Ly 
ww # 


Hz; | 


There's one dull light to chear our gloom ; > 
A WoRKHOUSE is our certain doom, 8 | = 
Thither we all, alas ! muſt go, N. 1 2 
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n 18 Beaſt of 1 mine xe ſtays rather late; Ree 
They've hook'd him in to foul a plate. 
wied for eſtabliſhment who will, "02> 
I muſt confeſs I've had my fill; JJ wh > 
And ſit on à repentant ſtool, os 
Ty'd to a Glutton and A Fool; _ * 
An Idiot whom diſeaſes blo tt. 
Who does on gormandizing doat; 3 


W hoſe ſole religion is to eat, 1p 
And all the God he knows of—meat ; 

A kitchen is his houſe of pray r. | 

100 his dtyotions center there ; . "6h ; 


v4 * % 


To preach to him about tagouts. | 
Greatly in Egypt he'd have . 1 
And been Idolatry's s true ſon ; 57 12 D 
Bow'd to a calf with wond'r rous eaſe, 5 
For veal does much his palate pleafe, 
Oh! here he comes, and puffs and blows, 
And has unbutton'd all his cloaths. 


HE. p 
[Comes in puffing and blowi ng: 
Well, chuck by luck Pye been let in 


To a delicious greaſy chin. 


- I'play' a 


7 


t n 
I play'd my part tho I declare 
0 By Sur. 1 
T hat I believe—yow need not ſwears 85. 
HM. 5 
Yes, yes, my tar; P've got a twiſt* 
That no occaſion ever mifs'd ;, 
To do an empty belly right, 
And pleaſe a craving appetite, 
I'd bett to handle knife and fork 
With any man from here to York ; 


Their ableſt champions I can trounce,. 
I'm a nine-pounder to an ounce, 


SHE, 
You think, by all that you repeat, 
Jou live Joe e but to eat. 


ne hn? 

'Of that you: 5 be ſatisfied : 

What is exiſtence. worth beſide ? 
We (at to live, I * you'll ẽ n 
"Suk, * Hawn; 
That DW PE is known. 925 

| HE. 

Well.then, we live to eat, my dear. 


The Gag. is logically clear. 


SHE, 


Sage Sie you're mighty learn'd to-night. 
With logic, pray how came you by't.? 


He. 
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Ha: 
Vou know full well, m deareſt vile. 


I never ſtudied in my life; 


T had it from a College Cook, 


Who ſaid he had it from a book. 


That's probable, indeed, I own ;: 


I thought the fancy not your own : 


For, under favour, let me tell you, 


Your brains are ſeated in your belly; 


So when you're ſhary in hunger's fit, 
Your ſtomach muſt digeſt your wit. 

. „ 

Say what you 8 as you will— 


While I can eat and drink my fill, 


In ſpite of reading, and of thinking, 
There's wit in eating, and in drinking. 


Didn't ſome great Lord, in times of old,. 


As we're in certain hiſt ries told, 
Proceed upon this noble plan— 


And ſay, that eating makes the man & 


SHE. 


- 


That manners make the man, you mean; 


Such things are ne er with gluttons ſeen, 
; a 
And where do people manners ſhow, 


More than at table, I'd fain know ? 


= 
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T binxk tardineſs a deadly crime, 


R 
At meals do people not repeat a (2419 Han 
Grace both before and after meat? | 
Aye, and befides their pious graces, - 
What compliments at taking places ? 
Then tuck their napkins up before em, 
And fill their belties with decorum? 
Beſides, you know the health goes round, 
And makes good feHowſhip abound. 
Good manners now, I hope, you'll own, 
Are moſtly by us Eaters ſhown: 


SHE.. 


Yes, yes, I own you grages ſay, 
With eyes and heart another way; 
For while the words are mutter'd o'er, - 
You piouſly the ſteam explore. 

In taking feats you, make a Babel, 

And hujry-ſcurry to the table; 

Or if Dame Cuſtom makes you civil, Xs 
You wiſh good manners at the Devils, 
With knife and fork then fall to work, 
More than a Chriftian like a Turk; 


And bolt down mouthfuls. to ſave FP ; 
Keep the jaws full, breathe thro? the noſe,, 
Until a piece the wrong way goes - 
Then with a cough your haſte abate, ._ . 
And ſputter in your neighbour's plate; 
Roar out for drink like any clown, 
To waſh the ſtubborn morſel don -- 
28 | ; | | Belch 


1 "0 
Belch out, your health, then gulp mie, 


And boldly at the meat again; „ 
Then, ſtuft till you can eat e | oy 
At laſt reluctantly give oer; ; 1 


And when ſo cramm'd you ſcarce can t 
Cry out, © I think Le had enough: 
Sick with repletion wildly ſtare, 
And loll uneaſy in your chair. 
Thus I've your picture, Sir, explain'd,.. 
And not a ſingle feature ſtrain'd. 
| Hs; 
Upon my ſoul you're curſed nice, 
But, if I can, IL'Il take advice. 
Bend br is your e plan ?- 


F CL W 


SE. > $* * a ö 

Why, hide the beaft, and be the man: 
Eat juſt what nature may require ; 1 a, 
By reaſon regulate defire; De: i 29s 
Drink till you can your thirſt aſſuage, hes 


Pl = L # SS 3 i 


Nor in the madman's cup * engage. 
Then indigeſtion ſhall not breed . 8 
Difeaſes, that with mortal ſpzed Fe 
Contribute to contract the breae , 
And aid ine xorable death; | 
Then no ructations ſhall you find, 
No cholle,' no rebellious 1 wind; 


f? 8 i 408 841 


An ancient hs uſed to hag the firſt dravght wis 
| for heath, the ſecond for pleaſure, and the third for aA. 
N. But 


— 
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But all your ſyſtem ſhall be right, 


7 Vour body clear, your ſpirits "oY 


4 


Firſt force her, and then overload ; | 


Your mind unclog'd, your ſoul ſerene, 


Void of the vapours and the ſpleen. 


I his is the path you ſhou'd purſue, 
_ 'Tis this I recommend to you. 


But now you do not eat to live, 
And length to your exiſtence give; 
You harraſs nature with a goad, 


With reaſon day by day at ftrife, 
You eat and drink to ſhorten life; 
Diſeaſes Jurk in ev'ry plate, 

Feaſts are the inftrumenrs of fate: 
Tho' drinking may for pleaſure paſs, 
You ſip deſtruction in each glaſs ; 


Preſumptuouſly Dame Nature brave, 
And, like an Idiot, pledge the grave. 


HE. 


What, then you'd have me hermit turn, 
And at all ſocial pleaſures ſpura ; 
| Renounce the City, roam the fields, 
To ſee what fate, or fortune, yields; 
For roots and herbage wildly ſtray, 
And loſe perhaps both meal and way; 


Inhabit with the brutal'claſs, 
And ſwallow thiſtles like an Afs > 


Nature, I ſay, devoid of art, 
Plays but indifferently her part; 
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| "Er WL 
She's a good jackall to be ſure, K 
Means to provide, food to procure 3 * 


But have you read in any book, 
That Nature ever was a Cook ? 

If *till-ſhe cooks you do not eat, 
You'll faſt, or go with undreſt meat. 


SHE, 


You're widely out; your fancy dreams 5 

I neyer recommend extremes : 

I wou'd not have you hunger feel, 

Nor truſt to fortune for a meal. 

I'd have Dame Nature to provide, 
Juaſt as the various ſeaſons guide; 

The goods receiving at her hand, 

Art as a Cook profeff ſhould ſtand, 
The dinner cleanlineſs ſhou'd ſerve, 

And decency the diſhes carve 

Then with an appetite fall on, 

And reaſon guide you till you've done; 3 

Tbe calls of Nature once ſupply'd, 

Leave off not gorg'd but TS 


He, 
I' m not content without my fill; 
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Suk. 


Becauſe you're us'd to ſtuff and ſwill 
Howe er you much leſs pleaſure find; 
Than if to reaſon's rules reſign'd. | 


Devoid 


- . 


12 


KEE BS 6... 
ul Devoid of appetite you eat; 


You wait no wiſhes to employ, 
And therefore find: no real joy ; 
I fay, as oft I've ſaid before, 
If you cat leſs, twou'd pleaſe you mores 
3 

Fl not comply ſay what you will; 
I'll poſitively have my fill; 
If St. Paul's Church was made of meat, 
I'd Church and Congregation eat; 
Or if the Thames of grape was made, 
And Claret bore our ſhips. of trade ; 
I'd drink till it did empty ſtand, 
And leave the ſhipping on dry land. 
When I am dead, the worms ſhall ſay; 
“Brave - We ſhall have a feaſt to day,” 


„This man” (for they will reaſon thus) 
6 Ne'er ſtarv'd his body to ſtarve us.“ 


| Sk. 18 
Better for tones provide a ſeaſt, 
Than think to reaſon with a beaſt. 
Between 
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He. 


HE thing is puzzling, without doubt, 
Twill like a whirlgig turn about 5 
80 I can give it either way, 
According as the guineas play; 
Can make or mend, or marr a flaw, 
4 For Law rules Men, and Gor rules Law; ; 
__ Howe'er, Il thumb the Statutes o'er, 
21 And plauſibilities explore; 
i Make the reality give ground 
__- To fleeting ſhadow, empty ſound ; 
74 . For I can prove that black is white, | 
| That right is wrong, and wrong is right; 
So to whatever ſide I change, 
The Lay with me will always range. 


Fl # 


. | SH 


, 
What cauſe is this before you brought, 


That puzzles thus your worſhip's thought ? 
He, 


| Why *tis an odd affair indeed, 
4 And does an able juſtice need; 


Between E Ts RADING Josrice and a. 
Wirz. 
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7 e 1199 
I nuſt proceed with cautious care, 


Tis no 0LD LE yi work, 9. dear. 


* 7. t 


Sur. 
I hope it is not n love 3 


The thoughts of blood I can” t approve. 5 


2 ir h Mulan 
This very odd uncommon caſe 1 
Bears quite an enigmatic face 
A riddle's nature it has got, 
For *tis a murder and tis nat; 
No blood was Joſt, no weapon ud 
Vest one of murder is accus'd. 


< 


- * . 
* . ; $1 
HE, 
| "To * 


95 It ſeems a riddle then indeed ; N 
Explain the caſe—my dear, proceed. 


He. 


The thing is this—a taylor's wife 
Had often with her huſband ftrife ; 
For ſhe, it ſeems, is wond'rous fair, 
And he appears like Afop's heir; 
A perſon fo defarm'd and queer, 
That uglineſs itſelf might jeer; 
This Taylor's wife now by the bye, 
Who hath a roguiſh wanton eye, 

In ſecret lov'd the Pariſh Clerk, 
A pious Maccaroni ſpark ; 


a) 


. 
4 


So women's minds by Jeers are ſhown ; 


- r 
He'd lift his hands up-like a Saint... 
Yet like a Sinner waſh and paint: 


Chat like a Pye, dreſs like a Beau, 
Snif like a Lark—ftrutlikea Crow. 
As Guineas by the ſound are known, 


Our pious Clerk to letch'ry leaning, 

By the Dame's ogling knew her meaning; 
He gave her, ſince her heart went chink, 
A look for look, a wink for wink; 
Squeez 'dwhenſheſqueez*d—kiſs d when ſhe kiſs d 
Until they ev'ry fear diſmiſs'd; 
Then boldly deck d the Taylor's head, 
Who fairly caught them both in bed; 
Rage he had much but courage none, — 
*T was done, and could not be undone; 1 
*T was proper Prudence ſhould excel], | 
A Cayard always reaſon's well ey 14 SN 
Says he, at preſent Vl! notſtir, 

But a juſt puniſhment defer ; 

P11 take revenge in time to come, 

So the ſly Clerk went fafely home, 


Sur. 
As yet I ſee nb ſtormy weather, 


* 


There is no blood — nor danger neither; 


His horns he 4eems i in peace to wear; 


© ve Hz, 
There's more to come as you ſhall hear; 
wy .. "xm 
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A ſhocking rogue to t and tell: 


("me ). * 
The Cletk, who m e 4 
No pangs upon his conſcience felt ; - | 4 | | 
But thought he aii in sey wie; 0371101, | | 


And made the thing a public talk. 43 N 2 | 
39 SHE. LIE] N. a 5 4 

T hope he'll ſuffer in the end'y © = 

I am no longer now his friend ; Oe 1] 


| He. | — 2 
Indeed, he has not aQed well. . 8 IN, 4 
Each night he to an alehouſe went. 3M 


And o'er a pipe the ev'ning ſpent; 
And when he ſcarce could ſee or feel, 
With a full load he'd homeward reel. 


hy » 


N 1 
4 Sun. 9 
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I thought when you your tale began, 
You ſaid he was a pious man; 
I think you did, or I'm miſtaken ; 


Then ſure he'd not be overtaken. 


He; 
The pious always loyeitheir pots 


Your greats ſaints are greatsft ſots. - 
The Taylor ſchem'd on a dark night, 


To meet him in this drunken, plight, * 
And put him in a woeful fright, mY s. 
282 8 | * v N 
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Wpn charcoal be aubbꝰ der r 
To give a diabolic grace; e £21137 
Tobacco pipes for. teeth he hs en 52 


| 


96993 


A buſhy beard his chin embrac'd, 

His body a bull's hide encas'd ; 

Exalted high the horns were ſeen, 

Toadd to his inſernal mien; ets wood] 
Horns he had ſure a right to wear. at oh me! 
| Since dubb'd a. cuckold by his dear; hero 
=_. Thus clad, he waited in the dark, | 

| The coming of the Pariſh Clerk; 


, 


Who, terrify'd at ſuch a fight, ; TH" 

Wou'd fain have run, to ſhun the bprite ; ; V7 

But fear and drink at once aflail, | ' 0 Ry LE 

His trembling legs begin to fail ; 4 
And ſoon extended on the 5 | 

He plainly hears this horrid found ; 

« \Wretch thou ſhalt die, prepare to go 

« With me to diſmal ſhades below . 

& Satan I come” —he faintly eried ; 

Then fell into a fit, and died, 


4 


| Sus. 
And fo the fool is eee 1 


7 1 HZ. 
| | Wis. 1 ne'er e has raid bin bebd; 


| The Taylor bragg'd of what he'd ure 


A. 1d call 'd it mer delicious fun 3 
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% ee 
But the Clerk's friends th' affair did I bear ; a 
"Then took him up and brought bim her 0 a 


17% 
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What can in ichs daf be done? 

; and asd: abi 10 TJ. 

According as the guineas run; | my 
Tis in' re muſt the thing decide. 
My certain and unerring guide; 45 
That ſide that beſt can fink the ſcale, dern 
With gold, will certainly prevail; 2 des 
If the Clerk's friends, as I am told, ha 
Prove men of METAL—that's of gold, Ws 


And palm me with a decent fee, 
The poor man's death reveng'd ſhall de; 885 pins 
The offender I'll to juſtice bring. 
And ſaip moſt certainly ſhall Wing 
What ] terrify a man to death, e 
Make him thro” fear reſign his breath z -: 

He might as well have kill'd him quite, K 
As out of life the man to e d do 26 


Suppoſe the taylor's friends are beſt, ' 
And better compliment your cheſt. _ 
| wy 
| Why that, my dear, will change the caſe, 


And give affairs another face; 56 
| G 2 Pl 


„ 
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Pl argue on the taylor's ſide, 
A nat'ral death the other died, 

An apoplectic fit PI! prove, 
From earth poor ſo/-fadid remove; 
I'll ay, indeed it's mighty fine, 
That people muſt their lives reſign, 
For accidents they neter intended, 
Beneath the laws they ne'er offended. 
Becauſe a blockhead, like a child, 
At a meer ſhadow runs ſtark. wild ; 
And like a chicken-hearted . 
Kicks off—at what wou'd make one laugh. 
Thus let them, well conſider me, 
Chance MEDLEY it at worſt ſhall be; 


Had he knock'd out the blackheads brains, 


Tocancel.his cocnuted ſtains, 

Tbo' ſome the thing might murder deem, 
I'd make it hut MANSLAUGHTER ſeem. 
We tradin. juſtices can do, 
Things quite incredible tho? true; 
A murd'rer free from bloody ftains, 
And make thieves honeſt for their pains z 
On ftrumpets chaſtity beſtow, 
Aud turn j t-black as white as ſnow. 

We as we will condemn—reprieve, | 
The PUBLIC can't our ſchemes: conceive z 
But juſt as we DIRECT believe. 
My CHAR1oT that ſo nobly bowls, 
On a ROTATION .QFFICE rolls; 

Shines 


4 


* 


For the poor miſerable thief x 


Om » | 5 
Shines thro* the ftreets with trapping” ; 87, | 
And rides o'er jaftice in the way, | 
You'll find of thieves if you explore em, . 


# 4 


The greateſt ſtil} are of the qq— 
More knav'ry on the B prevails, 
Than e'er was reſident in jails.;, © , 
They're poor, and we ate rich, that's all, 
So puniſhment . on them muſt wk 


Sur. * 
A juſtice is a charming trade; 
A fortune thus is eaſy made.”, | 


"He. 


Yes, yes, we've ways you, can t eanceive,. 
The world to bubble and deceive.;. 
To gaol I always ſend a whore, 


Whoſe greateſt crime is being poor. 
From 1 me there's not the leaſt relief, 


But if they're clever at the 1 

To-wHoRE: and RR -if they can 
I freely Jet them go their wax. 
Tolicence BROTHELS is my trade, 

And yet I hang the thieves they ve made; 

The whores protect as they hehave, Ac 
Cart bawds, or from the pill ty ſave ;5' bg 
That juftice's blind the world agree, 1 
But yet ſhe can her int"r;ftfee.; 


93 e 


can Pays. 


„ „% 


— —— —· . WES ⁵ !A ¼Ü—.!TůÄie-. —— öů——— 


They're interlopers in our trade; 
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Her balance and her ſword at wilh, _ ben 
To profit ale ſubſervient ſtill. Ly 3 s | 
So ſearch the sTATUTEs o'er and 0 r, re 
There is no CRIME but being por. 


3 3 X | Ss.” 
For money you've got fuch reſpect, 
You'll any rogue for gold protecte; 
Since you'll from thieves receive a fer, 
How with receivers d'ye agree. | 
be «bs 
We hate the rogues with all our heart, 


They of our profit ſhare a part; 
They all ſhou'd be examples made, 


4 


And rules of policy decree, "IN. 
'Two of a trade can ne 'er —_ | 8 


eee, 
The MASQUERADERS. | | 


Bibs a NopLeMan, and bis W 
who bas juſt returned from the Maſquerade. 
et % oMibet->i 5 9 
TION catch this gout I fa, 
That ſtands in inclination's way ; TON 
I figh for maſquerades in vain; 
It marrs my joys, and gives me pain, 3 
S254 | Robs 


* 


-_ 
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(wy 
Robs me of Lady Ogle's glance; noqe, w! och 
And makes me hobble when PI dance 
Zound's ! there's a ſhoot—confulion nn , 
Let Sol conſume or Boreas freeze it; ö 
Under th' equator let me fry, 8 
Or chill beneath the polar ſky 7ỹ/ÿF e 
Rather than bear ſuch tort' ring pains, 

I! 

For Etnaẽs fires ruthro” my veins ; 


Such torture mortal can't endu rec, 
Pd give my title for a cure em 
The Doctor ſwo:e he'd give me eaſe, e 
But he'll ſwear any thing for fees ; 

Damn him and all his, recipes. \ 


| An (M. D.) dogdiplons'd lane 
A dirty Eſculapian ſlave 3 
A plodding ſimple culling i imp, 


Galenical pulſ:- feeling pimp. 4 
I pray his charigt may break. down; 


Or that he'd. bang himſelf, or drown';, 
By adders may the rogue be ſtung, | 


oe 2 mom his lying tongue. 
IA loud rapping at the gates 

Oh here's my Lady by the Knock 

Let's ſee, exactly five o'clock ; 

An early hour I think the's ks | 


Tp quit the charming maſquerade ;. 


Since the late rage for exploring un'tnown region the Core 
Cant is geographically refined. 
WL 


G 4 | But 


* 


— 
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But her report —ſince I've not been, 


Will help to cure me of the ſpleen; 


She'll handle all the troop ſeverely, 


| Becaufe ſhe loves ill nature dearly ; 


Of which perfection I'd not cure her; 
Ti that alone makes me endure her. 


$ i 4 bb 1% 
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bir Log: 


My Lord Pe juſt thrown off * ae, 


So what it was IH * you gueſs. 
HEA. 


1 N 


Well then Pl try by 2ueſs bete, 


Tue dreſs and charaQer you bore : 


You perfonated—let me ſee, 

Some queen —affficted majeſty z ' 
Aye, aye, queen Dido in the dumps, 
W hen in deſpair her breaſt ſhe thumps 3 
And blubber'd up and down the _ 


Becauſe Eneas run away. 


Then died a ſtupid thoughtleſs whore, 
When to conſole her on the ſtore, 


| There were ſo many loyers more. g 
] hope howe'er you choſe the rant, 


And not the melancholy cant 
A modern Dido wou'd not ſay, 
In the old diſmal flile and way, 


« ZXneas 


| 1 120 ) - 
VI 
40 Manes is my thoughts 'perpetaal! theme,” 
4 Their daily longing, and their nightly dreams 
<« But he's unfaithfuf and obdurate ſtill, 
Fool that I am to place my heart ſo ili. * 
A modern whore of royal race, | 
Wou'd thus declaim in ſuch — aa 
My lover's gone, but my laſcivious wifl, ] 
Remains the ſame, and points to pleaſure ſtill; 
My foul the thoughts of novel blifs inſpires, 
And willing ſubjeQs wait 1 — 
Times are refin'd from cuſtoms old, | 
When minds were modeſt - blood was cold; 3 
Now modeſty gives no alarm, * 243 bh 
The inclination's rather warm. Ius 
At preſent, fam'd for conſtancy, 
A woman . Phanix be. | 


« : 


J sub. n 
Your fancy prettily is dreſt .. 
And in the bon ton ſtile expreſt; 
But yet the ſecret's under ground, 
My character you have not fung. 
| Hm 7 1 > 9 2 ; ff 2 


Shou'd I have gueſs'd at bicſt twere lange, 
When fancy has ſo wide a rahge : EE: 
When num'rous characters are ſeen, 
For choice to fill the motley ſcene; 


* — Mr, Drydes and the Earl of Mulgrave; 
* G3 Which 
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Which you at will might make your * 
From the low cottage to the throne ; - 
The queen of Sheba you might fern 8 
And ſit perhaps, and ſip your tea, 
On Solemon's imperial knee; _ | Celts 
Elſe you beneath a, veil might lurk, K 
The eee rk. enn 


5 * 0 331 . 8 Su s 
$f 1. 


Tn all þ yiutes boese, you're clearly out, 


I think your fancy has the mu 3 
I neither in. a doleful er, :bnim 05 


Mark'd the diſtreſs of doleful Dies N wort 


Nor was I Shebe#s. rambling queen, 
Nor have Iwhiſker'd Salman ſeen nm 
Nor was [ like a Turkiſh blouze , * 
The Grand Signicr's ſecluded ſpouſe ; 

But to the wonder of all | people, 

1 turn'd myſelf intoia TEILE. en 190 
| Born SIE we) . - u: te: i 
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A ſtee ple! that was ſome w hat drolt, 


Put you've an high aſpiziqg ſoul ; 


| Howe” er, relate the whole affair; 1 


vo made the male Aderaders ſtare "IM oe 
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L. lies digſs their hair ſo contrary to Fritiſh refinement; © 1 
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Yes, yes, they ſtar'd enough and gaz d, 
Some prais'd, ſome laugh'd—ſome were amaz 20 
My head to tow'r intg the ſky, , 
In hair and wogl was four feet high 
Above this height yen may ſuppoſe,. 
Four feet again the ſteeple: roſe ; . 
Juſt o'er my head a ſquare projected, 
In which a belfry was ereted, 
Where with gteat art I could conceal . 
A ſet of bells to ring afeel ;,... "op 
Which with a ſtring I held in hand; | 
I cou'd with wond'rous eaſe command ; *; 
And jingle all the changes through, 
Your majors and bob=majors too. 


1727 
H. 


Above the ftegpls had you noughty”” 
No product 'of a happy thought. | 


| jo 
Yes, on the top in curious ale, 
A gridiron was ſecurely plac'd, yy OJ © ms? 
On which a biſhop ſeem d to broil 3 
My lord I ſeeit makes you file. D Leif 


9909. Oat. Ha. 1 5001 dy : 35 
Why ſhou'd you brock a'bjhop b. tn wi 
Doss be cat wall when dreſs. that way, | MM nett f 
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Sn. 
This bene Was my dee, 
For his excellive fmony'; el 


As he the poorer clergy eat; 100, band 2 | 
"Twas fit in this ftitet᷑ time of eke 
That on a gritfrie he might barg, Jt it vA 
For them to eat him nn urg. 1901 
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Ha! ber en wi well tenes-procen; 7 
Poor parſens muſt on Meß . Fl 
Then lawyirs mbc“ on judges fup, «1 A, 


Ard ſoldiers eat their? 2 all lp. p00 I 
* 80 N nne Sits Digs 
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—— My Lord 1 will, 3 
If you can ler peer tongüe be Mill ; 3 3 
Ober all a weathertock was pred. * 
Made of a Maccaroni's h, 
To any f-ppiſs breeze inglin d. hy . 
Contrivd to veer with TOTO 2 14. 
To make the whole a ir complete, * 0 
I had a dial painted net, * Ire 
And in my forehead fix d with care, 


I hat through the maſk it might appear » | 


So my pariſhioners might know, 
If tims rid poſt—or travell'd am 


A 1 ö 


** 
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10 5 5 
A motto on the tdþ difptay'd,” © So N 
That time ond f. för ol nt ic eee 
Advis'd to thihk each Hour a bann Pe 
And dedicate y0ur life to pledſure- | 
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Where was the Chureh pray an a white 1 
The Church? myſelf the Our I 8 

„ed ils woa fizer 25079 0 4 

L Ply, Madaitt Chitrth, what rubric i . 2 

What Saint as Patrot do yea elimꝶ > | 
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12 24 8 Us 10 
St. Waring s Saint of mighty weighe, 
In Farmion;s Pariſh ſitunt a 
* FOAYAZ 
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| 
Your Pariſli does with bpm bannt obs | 
| 
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Pray to what See do you belong ? 
Oh ! we belong to FoOLLY's SE, 


#1 
Where Co omb” hol _ 
nem $55 Id St. 7 A ker. 0 

: AGO. Ha. 210 21 21 0.4 | — 


n ue e, ee. 1 | 
Sir. 3 


I will; what follows, if you l hey 
| Amazing will indeed appear; 


i 44. Y 

. Like angry loſers cards, os b oem 4 5 
1 By wholeſale threw about their ſkits ; dT 7 
11 | One ſaid this.Church will never and, 797 Þ 
| i = It walks too much—on t'other hand, —_ 
| I Another cried it hu d be man d. | 
| | It's a ſhe-ſaint and warte a breed, 
| | I Then raiſe up to the pious. ſeeds -. % SN 
| 9 A foproar'd, hear me I baſcech, 
| | I Since here's a pulpit 1 muſt preach.. ed 
4. lefigthipfovek'd Veartly fad.. 
if 5 Go, 3 . 
| | | No cuſhion here is. for you. h W gat 
Wa Men in my: pulpit only pra. 
| I'S] No aſſes are allow'd to bray, | 
| 5 The maſk of a Field Preacher came; 
| 4 Quite over head and ears in fame: 
| 1 And cried with ſeeming rage put u, 
' * This is THE WHORE of BABTLON ; 
| | ©. And then to carry on the whim, 1 
N þ Devoutly fung the e. Hymn: TY . 
PI |- | usted oy ob 139 zd, 02 ol 
14 e230 2*x.1.iÞY} gaoled ew | * 

i 
| 1 | Ye ſons & of fin, ye wicked ſcum n * W 
I Come to the be 3 
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1 1 Vile giants of the. worldly race, So 
* | Uu maxe ye little babes of grace. 


Wett P97 i 7 %% 1sdw z His 1 
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Attend my at and come to me, 
And righteous lambkins you ſhall be 
At pleaſure in ſweet meadows ſtray, 
Beneath regeneration's ray. * 7 
enix] . 6e e 10 
„Ar 1442 A 


Then Nagy ths ſhades of miſky. nights. wie 
And ſeek with me the inward. light: 


N 


What ! are you men and women -e 10 


+ If 


You do not live, ven pet ſog ul e l A 
8 fl. 161 is To: aon 382 ford - 


iss amen oe. 17] 
Vou are not made of fleſh. and bones, 
You all are only pebble ſtones; Saw of W 


Deſign'd to pave the ſtreets of hell, 


u 20 'Y 
VINES . will ram you well. 
AK. 18 
Es. 5 wa | 
£0 Ti 1 I. T5 et b 3.3 


A very curious \ Hema indeed ;. 


* of 
5 * 


- How did this fanatic ſucceed :?: 
HE. 
All after him ſo n, uae? . G2 


I thought my Church wou' d be wee won 3 1 
So I ſoon flipt away as Church, | 
And left the fteeple in thelurch ;: | 5 
And in a Domino content, 26 bus) 


PE : , 47 „ 


Obſery'd — tn) A 
n | His 


( N 
II. aa | 


Ws 4 
* 


2 


Mx. 1 
What obſervations did yoir make ? 
I noted ev'ry droll miſtake: 
For with propriety tas plain, 
A CHARACTER,—but few had brain, 
To chuſe aright or to ſuſtain, 
An Harlequin, to be clear out, 

Came lamely hopping with the gout; 
A ghoſt as luſty as FALSsT AT, 
Rais'd thro* the room a gen'ral laugh; 
But Lady Tripmuch I perceiv'd, 

| The thing will ſcarely be believ'd; | 
Who wore, and up and down TC 
The Bubis a bas com any 


. He. 1 


” * 


| Cou'd ſhe that CHARACTER put on, 
Tho' thrice detected in crimscon; * 


But bow appear'd her ſpouſe Sir John ? 
Ins. 


Sir Jonn, that he all Bearts edightpieree,, | 
Was nn * 28 01 


Hs, 


Cou'd he, poor c tame contented: 4 foo x 76h | 
a W bv 


6 


% 


| (CN | 
Czſar, who, when he heard. his ſpoue 
Accus'd of ſhading oer his broõẽw-Ww. 
Could not conceive the word CONTENT. | * 


But turnꝰ d her off tho innocent. Lg 2. 
51 * 15 ' - 34 18234 pq 
Sax... A 
Lend been Had jult wil 15 TEL 
 Todreſs -_ winnen n DNR 
* 5 "115 24 $37 12, 22 * * 
1 82 
ans debe Oar night my Wu 
Up 
For he's in conſcience & E Abril be 
oi TIL 18 ns 1 
Oil 1 2 eue. E 2181 4 2d | 
10 id qorZhbdnnd gd 


And form of a French Governeſs, 
With ſcarce a word of French vexpreſs. 2 
Indeed her mouth ſhe juſt cou d ſere m, a ; 
To Serviteur and parlez-yous, .. e 
To ev'ry queſtion to be ſure; nad 
Twas oui Madam, and non Aomficury | 
This with an aukward curt'sy r d 


Miſs Primly choſe the horrid del bh N 


Abſurdity itſelf o ertop d. won, 55 4 
A Chimney Sweeper ſkip'd he... Mer 


1 


Thro' ev'ry room 2 w sf) 
* After Czſar had regudlated Kit ire, upbm being informed 

of her innocenec may +307 e 

ener. 4 Min 


1 And 


While feveep ſoot h was all his cry. 


go fare you well—ſweep ho! ſweep ho Þ” 
Then brandiſhing his broom in a 


The author came with awful mien, 


Fuhought proper many tricks to bon, 


* ( 
And made each well-dreſt mitt ſtand dy, E 
t ic bus. 
c Sweep Heep ſweep ho! I'M ſweep e 
«© What's more I'll ſweep your heads to boot; 
*« PI clear the funnel of your ſenſe, 
% And brufh the ſoot and cbwebs thence, 
ll cleanſe each foul and ſtuſt up pare} & 7. 
« And make the ſmoke evapo rate 
© When thro' the chimney-tops I peep, 
« And cry ſweep ſoot —ſweep ho! ſweep, \ weep; 
** Altho* my dreſs may duty how, Fo 
I have the Pproudeſt of you know ; * £10 
64 laugh at greater folks below, 


TW 
bocl 10 4 


MM | 
The little ſable rogue run off. 2% 7 U I 
A! Printer*s devil made a but, ad t mA 


To find a certain author out; 1 
Having a ſheet to be inſpected, 3 
Interpolated and correcte . 0 L 


His elbows thro' his coat were ſeen; E A 
The ſheet perus'd *midit many ſparks, 


Made various critical remarks; 9 841 eee 
20% 01 W ry ) A 


That it was juſt gave his decree, 

Then ſtalkꝰd off with great dignity,” | 
Another Harleguin with ſpeed, | 
And Mercury in his heels indeed, TY 


As I as gouty legs were flow 3. 3. 


( 2139 } 
He gave the heels of Mit a trip, 
From Critics made a nimble ſkip, 
Came unawares with a reboun ll, 
And tumbled . Genius to the ground 1 wy 
Then danc'd with folly hand in hand, 
And liſted under faſbion's band, a 
Till tortur'd ſenſe could bear no more, 
And reaſon threw them on the floor, 
And drub'd them till they all were ſore. 


=. 

- o . 

$4» 1 N 5 . : Fl If * 111 N f 
He. 


of * 
Aud en: „% 116 4 enn 03975. Þ 


A pretty 2 group, e aa ei s 51 


* ö 
But what —— troop ? vid 10. | 
* SHE. 3. 27: 111 3 5 
r ef eiecatd nn bien 41 | | 
A Ballad-ſnger ſung 2 ſong. * 8 
Which I'Il repeat, as it's not bos 1 * 
„ en. 
Sorg. att 
fr vd „Kiens nb | 
q * u bttinckod i; ni 3. | 
Ve Princes, eee dan i 519 2? : 
Ye Dukes and ye Lords, and ye Lordlings, appear; } ad | 
Ye Stateſmen ſo grave, and ye Cits with full purſes; - | — 
Ye Prim Maccaronies—ye bloods grac'd with curſes. * 
II. . 324 19 
Ye Ladies fo modefb—ſo friky—fo — eee 3 
The Sinner, the Saint, the Coquette and the Prude > 
Give ear and attend to a pennyleſs youth ; | 
Who ſings to ye gratis, and nothing but truth, 
III. 


640 
A. 
Ye do not deſerve to be cenſur'd as bad, 
For take my word for it you all are but mad ; 


In the garb of Amuſement dreſs Lunacy ſtill, 
| And make your inſanity pleaſant with ſkill. 


[Sing tartararara, mad all, Se. 2 


When this was ſung Mad Tom came in, 


And made a moſt diſcordant din; 
Aye, ye are mad indeed, faid he, 
All to the full as mad as me.. 


Then curs'd and ſwore and ſhook his chain, 


Ard tore his blanket quite in twain, 
Broke his lath ſceptre, cried ha] ha! 
And rudely tore his crowmof ſtraw ; 
Then ſaid I'm happier than a king, 
« This blanket is as warm a thing 
« As any robe a Monarch wears; 
Nor does. it bring me half the cares. 
*« Fdrag a chain, but it's my own, 

« A king is chain'd unto his throne ; 


« But muſt not take his throhe-away; - 


&« So Pmithefreeſt man you'll ſay ; 
« His ſceptre and his right divim, 

« Are only ſimple toys like mine; 
« Hefor the ftate alone muſt live, 


His pow'r his meaneſt ſubjects give; 1 


« His guards and all bis gaudy train, 
Are but the rattlings of his chain, 

&« So Mad Tom's ſtation has more worth, 
% Than any Monarchs on the earth.“ 


. 


Scarce 


( 44 ) 

Scarce had'he ſpoke this gaſconade, 
When a poor Hing his entrance made; 
His throne was chain'd upon his back, 
Juſt like a Pedlar's monſtrous pack ; 
He quickly to a ſlave applied, 
And begg'd his load might be untied; 
For you in /av'ry are, ſaid he, 

Much freeer than imperial me. 
Then youth proud, arrogant and vain, 
To pleaſure's palace led his train; 

Who wanton, giddy, thoughtleſs, run, 
Bent to undo, and be undone. 
There Venus kindled am'rous fires, 
And all the graces fan deſires; 
Bacchus the bottle puſh'd about, C 
And reel'd for more when one was out. 
Conceit and vanity appear, 
And raſbneſi with hot blood was there 
Youth held intemp' rance by the hand, 

And drink'd till he could ſcarcely ſtand ; 
Vet now and then wou'd ſlyly laugh 

At age, who totter'd on a ſtaff ; 

And bending underneath diſeaſe, 
Hobbled behind the youth to teize ; 
And cried with mingled truth and ſpleen, 
Such as you are I once haye been, 
But oh ! my folly now I've ſeen; 
Through Wine and Beauty L am loſt, 
I've taſted both, but to my coſt ; 


What 


6 rl 
What you think 5 and enjoy, 2. 
Are what my frame and peace deſttoy. 


When death ſtept in amidſt the rout, 
And threw his random darts about; 


And cry'd theſe, theſe are folly's fruits, ? 
I'll end your pleaſures and diſputes. '' © ' 
Old age thro? fear alone fell dedd.. 
And youth precipitatelyfled, - ; 
This J above the reſt admir'd, 

But being _— wo nn. 


e — 21 & © 


I'm vaſtly pleas'd with what you've ſaid, 
However, let us go to bed. 1 115 


rr 
Between a RerormincG ConSTABLE, and 
bis WIr E. 
_— He. 


ATTERS. went Gringingly to-night, 
Tve got a little trifle by*c 


Juft forty whores, a pretty haul, 


Sys. 


Did you diſcharge then none at all ? 


* 


0 * 
H | 
E. 


60 a 


Wet Bs: 
Yes, I diſcharg'd thoſe who came down, Bs 
1 made one huſſey pawn/her gown, | ö 
To rap my knuckles with a rc m. 
One I diſcł arg d for half A guines, CB or 
She ſtole it from a City ninny ; 
Twelve I let go thro? money's merit, 
Becauſe I love thoſe: girls. of . ſpirit,;, ... +, _ - 
Who their * Quids never lyly ſhelter, 
But freely touch me with the kelter . + 
As for the dirty draggle-talls & 
They're all diſpos'd in various gaols, 1 
The drabs had made ſo bad a hand. 
They even could n'ta MAD: BULL þ ſtand; 
Sol ſeat off the ſeedy F troop, 
To nap their dirty Bibs || in coop. 


SHE. 
Ms. did you take n up, *. dear ? 


— 

+ Kelter, Money. 
ö t A Dram. 
0 S Poor. 

To weep. 


. * 

* 
H * 
. 
= 
"—_ * 
4 1 
9 * 
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- * 7 er 


1 144 9 
Hs. 


Why they diſorderly * appear, 
- Bp * 


SE. 


8 © Diſorderly ! were not thoſe ſo, 
oh ſuffer'd where oy wou'd to 1 „ 


Ves, but dp made the geerges raue, | 
There's no diſorder in the coin. 
They're not diſorderly who pay, 
Let them do what ſoe er they may. 


A modeſt Bh | hobbled too, 

She cry'd and made a fad ado ; 

I ſaid to Bridewell } ſhou'd tow her, 
And there in durance vile-beftow her, 

Unleſs ſhe cou'd the matter cook; 

My ning ſhe directly took, 

And fenc'd 5 her cloak to fetch a ſhiner , 


That I to freedom might reſign her. 


* Many of theſe Official Scoundrels, by having a kind of 
unlimited commiſſion to take up any perſons whom they in 
their great ſagacity may deem diſorderly,; frequently abuſe their 
Authority, by ſeizing upon modeſt women, if they chance te 
ſtop or look upon any body in the Street at night, in order te 
extort money, F 

+ Coin of any kind, | | 

of Apprehended or ſeiz'd upos. 


1 | Pledged. 
| | IA Guinea or any piece of gold. 


SHE, 


_ 
| What was me whom you thus beguil'd ? 
„ | 
A modeſt married woman, child, 
„„ 
To be ſo us d, what did ſhe, pray 1 
Nothing, but juſt came in my way; 


If I want caſh that's cauſe enough 
For me to be ſevere and rough. ©. 


| SHE. | 
Suppoſe ſhe ſhou'd an action bring? 
Hs. | 


Pſhaw ! I'm afraid of no ſuch thing, 
But granting that ſhe ſhou'd, what then 
I'll ſwear I ſaw her pick up men. 


Py TER 
But conſcience, huſband, what of that? 
WE. Gs 


Conſcience ! damn conſcience, hold your chat; 
Conſcience ] you talk like one that's wild; 
Coulcience is but an old ſhoe, child: 


H, Thi 9 | 


| 
_ 
| 
4 
| 
| 


PP.. h m A OS — * 


( 146 ) 


" Thro' wear it has quite eaſy .got, 


It fits the ht but pinches not; 
Of knowing ones it is the ſcoff, 
A glove to put on, and pull off. 


Conſcience my wants ſhall never meaſure, 


Nor hurt my pocket, nor my pleaſure. 


4 


Sup. 
I think there's whores enough to meet, 
Turn where you will in ev'ry ſtreet ; 
Enough howe'er for you to fly at, 
And let the married folks be quiet. 


He, 


Poh ! d—n the modeſt drabs, I ſay, 
I love to catch them in my way; 
Wou'd they were all kick'd out of doors, 


For I'd have women all turn whores. 


SE. 


Why, wou'd you have our ſex betray'd ? 


And meanly thus themſelves degrade? 


HE. 
Why ! for the benefit of trade, 

If fortune ſuch a chance ſhou'd give, 
Reforming Conſtables wou'd live 
Like Lords or Nabobs of the eaſt, 
And on the female vices feaſt ; 
But, thank my ſtars ! we've decent food, 
T he age deliciouſly is lewd ; 


R 
But ſtill I pray it may grow worſe, 
The ſureſt way to fill my purſe : 

To day I with my brethren join'd, 
Who are exactly of my mind; 

With fin our trade itſelf would ceaſe, 
So all we wiſh is ſin's encreaſe. 


SHE, 
Pretty reformers you are all, 
But ſure ſome time you'll have a fall; 
| You'd have, if meanings may be gueſt, 
Your wife turn whore among the reſt. 


He, 

Aye ſure, would you be honeſt thought, 
And ev'ry 'other woman nought-? 
For virtue I care not a Louſe, 
I want no wonders in my houſe: 
I'd have my wife, and ſiſter too, 
Turn whores if gain wou'd thence accrue z 
D- modeſty and all her train, 
I wiſh they ſoon may end their reign, 


| SHE, 
Huſband, your actions are abſurd, 


Lou ſwear at almoſt ev'ry word, 
Swearing you ſhoul'd reform you know, 


EN He, 
Then I ſhou'd for a blockhead go; 
None but a fool would ſpoil his trade, 


There s much of ſwearing may be made, 
H 2 | pick 


J ( 248 )) 

I pick a pretty penny out, 
Where damns and curſes fly about: 
Nay ſomething may. be often done, 

If manag'd well, where there's not one, 
For t'other night at my bopeep . 

I found a tradeſman faſt aſleep; 


-Then to the watch-houſe ſoon convey'd, 


The drunken drowſy thoughtleſs blade; 
Next morn the fool, for doing nought, 
Was ſoon before his worſhip brought ; 
Where I on oath made it appear, 


That J had heard him curſe and ſwear; 


To ſeventeen oaths I ſtoutly ſtood, 
Morel declar'd I could make good, 
But out of pity bd refrain, 

And hop'd he'd ne'er do ſo again. 

SHE, 


Dear tender ſoul, how vaſtly kind! 


He, 
The ſimpleton was quite refign'd, 
And freely bled with greateſt eaſe, 
The money paid, diſcharg'd his fees; 
Believ'd the truth of what I ſwore, 
Tho' I had only heard him ſnore, 


Ne His watc2 night, 


( 149 ) 


SHE,. | 
Where think you, pray, 'twixt you and I, 
You'll be diſpos d of when you die? 


Hz. 
Pſhaw' that's all nonſenſe, what care 1 ? 

| Clack firikes two. 
But 1 muſt go, the clock ſtrikes two, | 
I've got a little more to do; 
I with a Creole left Nan Clark, 
A rich but drunken thoughtleſs ſpark ;- 
She ſaid ſhe'd play the cull * a trick, 
And if ſhe could the matter nick, 
I Touch him and leave him for the tick ; zl 
And if ſhe ſaw occaſion ripe, 
Speak to his tatler or his wipe t. 
She was to meet me at the beat,” © © 
That I might in the plunder ſhare, 4 2 
ö | BAR. 

| SHE, 

Ve ſages who fit at your eaſe, 
Reforming manners as you pleaſe, 


Firſt your own officers reſtrain, 
From turning rogues for paltry gain; 


Fellow. 


Steal. 

Reckoning. 

Watch. 73 
Handkerchief, 


And 


N 


221 


(10 
And good examples ſet yourſelves, 
To theſe mean mercenary elves; 
You, may perhaps then mend the times, 
And not as now increaſe its crimes. 


FFC 


Between a Cox TRAcTrOR and his Wire. 


Hs, 


A Good day's work, two contracts made, 

| A very pretty ſwinglng trade; 

Ik theſe, with management and (lil), 
Won't buy a ceaeh, then nothing will; 
iv'e.got another in my eye, 

That I ſhall talk of by and by; 
And if I come upon it ſouce, 
W by that will yield a country houſe, . 


Huſband, why don't you-come to bed? 
HE. 
I've other matters in my head. 


SHE. 


Yes you hav' more than what are good, 

And more by half than what you ſhou'd, 
You're all but what you ought to be, 
You think of ev'ry think but me, 


Hz ; 


HE. 

You jade, I think of you too much, 
H uſſey, I ſhall two contracts touch; 
Youthall in a gilt chariot ride, 
There's eatables to feed your pride. 

„ 

Your pardon, huſband, I'll entreat, . 

Indeed, my dear, my words [']l eat: 
1 did not think you'd been ſo kind, 
You're a good deary now I find, 


HE, 


Give me. a kiſs, ye coaxing jade, 
I tell you that ourfortune's made. 


SHE, 

My dear, your meaning pray explain, 
What are the contracts? I'm in pain; 
My ſpirits all are in a flutter, 

I ſcarce know how a word to utter; 


I do believe I ſhall not ſpeak 
Another ſyllable this week, 


: HE. 


But I believe before you're dumb, 
I ſhall be worth a double plumb, . 
But now the contracts, 


Sur. 


62529 

. SHE. - 
No my dear. 

He. 

Well, huſſey, hold your tongue and hear ; 
Why I'm to farm the pariſh poor, 
And there's, you know, above eight ſcore. 

| SHE, | 

Why. huſband, fure you've loſt your eyes, 

D'ye look on that as ſuch a prize ? 


I fear you'll plough a barren field, 
The poor but poor allowance yield. 


He, 
Indeed the thing you quite miſtake, - 

I'll pretty picking of them make, 

I'!] briſkly put 'em all to work, 

Like a taſkemaſter to a Turk ; 

Their /abour ſhall their living clear, 

The pay ſhall all be ſav'd, my dear. 

Somewhat perhaps in labour too, 

May to our private purſe acorue; 

They need not ev'ry day they eat, | 

To be indulg'd, you know, with meat; 

Becauſe you know that living well, 

As we can by experience tell, | 

Makes people fat, and fat, they fay, 

To diſobedience leads the way; 

Then idleneſi o'er all deſeends, 

And inpudence beſure attends: 


oy 


Pe, ( 153 ) 
So that I think that little food, 
Becalms the ſpirits and the blood: 
Keeps down each thought to rant and riot, 
And makes the half ſtarv'd creatures quiet. 


SHE. | 
Why what you ſay, my dear, perſuades, + 
I've try'd the maxim with my maids ; 
The worſe they live, I needs muſt lay, 
By much the better they obey ; 
I thiak poor people ought to ſtarve, 
And that's een more than they deſerve ; 
The puniſhment's too good by far, 
They ſhould be hanged or burnt, my dear. 


Hs. + 


Aye, they may talk of liberty, 
They ſnan't grow ſaucy under me, 5 | 
For in the workhouſe cloſe confin'd, 
I'll make them all their buſineſs mind ; 


A good taſk-maſter ſhall attend, 
With arguments at a rope's end, 
. Sur. Wb; | l | 
The ſick will at your profits ſtrikes oO | 
The ſick and well ſhall fare alike, - 4 
Let them recover if they chuſe it. | 
Or die content if they refuſe it; | | 


154. ). 
Fhe thing is all the ſame to me, 
Let them and death a lone agree. 


SHE, 2 
Aye, they howe'er ſometimes muſt eat; © 
Love, with what butcher ſhall you treat. 
| HE. 
Tom Touzer is to find the meat, 
Not over good you may ſuppoſe, 
But I'll hear no appeals from noſe : 
I'll fay it's good, and if they doubt it, 
W hy they may freely go without ; 
Taſting will clarify the brain, 
[ And take out ev'ry ſtupid ſtain, 


1 * 


SRE. 
Aut if they chance to die, my ſoul, 


| Hz. 
Why they'll be buried, that's the Whole, 


SHE, 


- —_— - 
J TT „ 
2 — 


I'm glad your conſcienee is not queaz 7 55 
And that yoy'll manage matters eaſy, 


Ire 
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Hx. 
No, no, I've laid a ſolid plan, 
o act with prudence like a man; 


10 2 — 5 _ 
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I'll bend the mongrels to my will, 


And find the oil and men beſide. 0 


„ | 
Why can the wretches think it cruel, 
If they're oft fed with water gruel ? 
Shou'd I indulge a workhouſe breed, 
Why it would be abſurd indeed. 

No, thro? the buſineſs PII go ſtitch, 
The poor I mean ſhall make me rich; 


And make their hands my pockets fill. 
So of the vagrants there's an end, 


On them no farther thoughts I'll ſpend; 


To tother contract we'll draw near, 
It is to light the lamps, my dear; 
The lamps themſelves I muſt provide, 


SE. 
Oh! that will be a charming thing, 
And you may live like any king. 


HE. 


Finely the Pariſh I'll beguile, 
And cheat them both in men and i; 
For thus the buſineſs I'Il purſue, 
One man ſhall do the work of two, 
Yet I ſhall ſtill the ſum enlarge, 
And for a-double number charge ; 
With oil I mean the lamps to ſtock, . 


To burn till only twelve o'clock, 


H 6 89. 
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SRE. 


Fupps e the Feople ſhou'd complain ? 


. HEW. 
 Whate'er they ſay will be in vain; 


I'll ſwear there's num'rous rogues abroad, 


That do the lamps of oil defraud ; 


That my men rob I will declare, 
And make a tale of how I fare, 


Yet ſay I muſt theſe ills endure, 


Since I can't honeſter procure, 
The veſtry thus I ſhall amuſe, 


And they th'omiſſions will excuſe ; 
For the Pariſhioners, I fay, 

Shou'd be at home ere cloſe of day; 
If not why let them grope their way; 
Or if it chances break their ſhins, - 
And let him flily laugh that wins, 


4 


| SHE, 
You'l! certainly a fortune raife ; 
How I admire your cunning ways! 


He. 


Aye, deary, you'll admire much more, 


Wien I have run the thing quite o'er. 


Suk. 


| Then let me hear Come tell your wie, 
| n 5 tae pleaſure of my life, 


11 
He. 


Why if the lamps are ſtol'n FAY 
The Pariſh muſt the coſt defray, 


55 Sn. 
Ves, but admitting that is true, 
What will the profit be to you ? 


Hs. 


The profit !—why you filly elf, 
I mean to ſteal the e myſelf. 


Sus. 


x But will no danger come to you, 
If as you ſay, you chance to do. 


He. 


No, love, I ſhall contrive it fo, 
Old. Nick himſelf ſhall hardly know; 
I'll either {t-al the lamps or break em, 
And they in fatu quo muſt 'make'em, 
The glaſs-man is a Trojan brother, 
And lily will the matter ſmother; 
Sell me again the lamps I ſteal, 
Which he will for a while conceal; 
Thus I ſhall gain a double prize, 
Andcheat the moſt diſcerning eyes. 


R 
SHE: 


But I ſuppoſe for this concealing, 
The g'aſs-man has a fellow feeling, 


HE. 


Oh! that's but right and juſt you know, 
From honour's rules I wou'd not go; 
There's honour among thieves 'tis clear, 
Then with Contractors be it dear, 


SHE. 
Contracting is a charming trade, 
Since fortunes are ſo eaſy made; 


III think of what muſt ſoon approach, 
And fit myſelf to fit a coach. 


Between a. STAarRviING MaNnUFACTURER. 
and his Wirk. 


HE. 


HA T's to be done—I ſhall go mad, 
No work at all is to be had; 
Some ſay I muſt be a bad hand, 
Who don't the bus'neſs underſtand. . 
Some ſay I'm idle—they ſay true, 
. Becauſe I've nothing now to do; 


What 


( 


What can be done? ſuppoſe I beg. 


They'll tell me I've not loſt a leg; 

I'm not diſeas'd, nor lame, nor blind, 
All that wou'd be extremely kind; 
Since charity is now ſo cold, 

Was I to beg till I grow old, 

Sufficiency I ſhou'd not get, 

To eat a meal—or pay a debt, 


SHE, 
My dear, I beg you will not fret. 


Times, my dear love, I hcpe, will mend, 


And God himſclf will ſtand your friend. 
Hs. 


I doubt not of God's providence, 
And hope my thoughts give no offence ; . 
A fancy only I indulge, 
And to myſelf my mind divulge; 
Starving's the fate I now endure, 
Which I find begging will not cure; 
And tho' I ſtarve and lay on ſtraw, 

I muſt not ſteal—it is not Law. 

O ſacred Law, meant to protect, 
How real objects you neglect! 
Indeed you may a Madman chain, 
And ſo his head-ſtroag paſſions rein; 
But can you make his tongue a ſlave, 


Do what yoy till he ftill will rave, | 
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Hunger, when to the b:wels wrung, 


Is like a Madman's lawleſs tongue; 


Yet one for folly you excuſe, 
The other criminally uſe. 


Sup, 
My dear, fot bear | 
Hz, 


| Be quiet love, 
One thought another does remove ; 


I cannot borrow of a friend, 


For a good reaſon— none wil) lend. 
I cannot borrow of a foe, 
Becauſe the cuſtom is not ſo, 


Why don't ye for a ſailor go? 


What! leave my wife and children three, 


All that is dear to life and me ? 


No, fortune for us all ſhall carve, 
Or elſe w'el] all together ſtarve, 
Beſides, on ev'ry hand *tis ſaid, 

T here's many ſailors out of bread ; 
Like Manufacturers diſtreſt, 


Or badly done for at the beſt; 


Go for a Soldier“ you're too ſhort, 
Wou'd be the Serjeant's quick retort, 


And ſo for no one thing I'm good, 


Unleſs to live devoid of food. 
— SHE, 


4 Skx. 
My dear, forbear it frets me ſo, ; — 
To ſee your unavailing woe; 


Tell me how ſuch diſtreſs is made, 
And what ſo greatly ſtagnates trade. 


Hs, 2 | 
The foreign markets all are ſpoil'd, 
Home foes, by foreign foes beguil'd, 
At our deſtruction long have told. 


Shs, 
There is no Britiſh ſubject ſure, - 
So mean our ruin to procure;  _ 


Tofacrifice at once the Laws, 
And trade againſt his Country's cauſe, | 


He, 

Ah ! you're unknowing ia life's ſcene, 
Fhere's many thouſands are ſo mean ; 
Who foreign Manufactures love, 
And much beyond their own approve, 
SHE, 


What are the foreign better then ? 


No, but it is the taſte of men; 
Goodneſs ye never need to bring; 
Zar fetch'd and dearly bought's the thing; 


Tho 
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The Manufacturers this breaks, 
Their credit large S0 is their ſtakes. 
The merchant for his turn comes in, 
A bankrupt he as they have been, 
The leſſer traders in the round, 
Are ſpeedily inſolvent found; 
For being join'd like link to link, 
They in their diffrent circles fink ;_ 
Ruin, like pitch, whete'er it goes, , 
To others ticks and ſpoils their cloaths 3 
Henee ls it that deſtructions ſpread, 
He nee is it that all trade is dead 
Henee is it I've no work to do, 
Henes is it you mult fuffer too. 


What think our rulers, pray, of this? 
He. 


Our rulers are diſſolved in bliſs, 

For they at preſent think it ſo, 

But pleaſure may be chang'd to woe; 
When the foundation's ſap'd away, 

The noble fabric muſt decay ; 
No,credit now is to be given, 
Men ſcarce won d take a bind of Heaven 
Doubtful and doubting all appear, 
Fearful and objects ſtill of fear ;_ 

They lay their papers on their ſhelves, 
Miſtruſtful almoſt of themſelves. 


In 


L 


(- 1632 
Ia trade their coin they'll hardly grant, 
Fearing the thoughts of future want. 


Sur. 
A horrid picture 'tis you paint; ; 
He. 


Yes, but the colours are but faint: 
If I ſhou'd lay em to the height, 


It wou'd, my dear, diſtract you quite, 


| Sus. 
What! is it Worſe than what you fay? 


Then fei us (hun the light ef day; 


dome miſery we yet may have, 
By ſinking ſooner to the grave. 
Death can't a ſingle terror give, 
All that I fear is now to live, 


He. 


My dear, to heaven reſign your will, 
Things may as yet be better ſtill, 
If England will not life beſtow, 
But gives a ſcene of certain woe, 
Another place may care beguile, 
And make our labour once more ſmile. 
AMERICA, with open arms, 


Preſents us with her rural charms ; 
; Tnvites to cultivate the grain, 


And not to cultivate in vain; | 


6 64) 
Our lands the tillage will repay, 
And labour ſee a chearful day, 


SHE, 
Haſte then, my dear, quick let us go, 
From ſcenes of complicated woe; 


Another climate may redreſs, 
And make amends for our diſtreſs ; 3 


We in America may find 

That calm ſerenity of mind, / 
Which peace and plenty ean beſtow, 
On ſouls who once were plung'd in woe. 


* 
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Between a — and bis WIr 2. 


SHE; 


OW can you thus the poor diftreſs ? 
Think'you that heaven will ever bleſs 
You and the fortune you poſſeſs * 


The faces of the pobr you grind, - 
And thoſe in power with falſehoods blind; 


Leave nothing to the work of chance, 

By wiles the market price enhance, 

By art makes ſcarcity appear, 
When plenty ſhines throughout the year. a 
Blaſphemouſly inſult the ſky, _ 

And providential good deny, 


2 


%. 


Still 


| ( 165 ) 
Still by th* expedients which you find, 
Make heav'n ſeem cruel while tis kind; 
What! is your heart then made of fleel ? 
For fellow creatures can't you feel ? 


He. 5 

I think the woman is ſtark mad, 
What do I pray, that is fo bad? 
I've juſt rub'd on in courſe of trade, 
And have a decent fortune made 
What the plague wou'd you more I pray ? 
You'd have me give it all away; 
And of what uſe I fain would ſee, 
My fellow creatures are to me. 


SHE. 


Your fellow creatures of no uſe ! 
O money, this is thy abuſe ! 
They made you from the dirt emerge, 
To be, alac ! their greateit ſcourge ; 
Took you from what was low and mean, 
And chang'd to opulence the ſcene : 
The wealth that raiſes now your pride, 
You had from them that you deny'd ; 
Then kindly thank the worthy donors, 
Who gave it you when they were owners, 


8 1 
Well if from tnem 1 e'er bad any, 


They had their pen'worths for their penny; 
1 For 
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For nothing they would nothing give, 
And I, you know, was bound to live; 
Lou want me to diffuſe my ſtore, 

And give it to ſupport the poor. 


SHE. 


4 To hurt yourſelf I do not crave, 


I'd have you like a man behave ; 


With kind humanity proceed, 


Make things no dearer than you've need; 
Your avaricious thoughts reſtrain, 
Nor pant ſo ſtrongly after gain; 


Gold may buy cloaths and drink and food, 


But cannot buy ſubſtantial good ; 
It will allow to eat and dreſs, 


But cannot purchaſe happineſs; | 
That virtue only can acquire, 


To ſuch a bleſſing then aſpire, 


| HE, | 
Pox take your canting whining ſpeech, 


You're fit for nothing but to preach ; 


Why don't you go into Moorfields, 
With troops of blackguards at your heels ? 


But what has this to do with me? 


SHE, 
What ? have you no humanity |! 
No, nor I will not ruin'd be, 


Jy 


is, 


* 


4 
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For where humanity prevails; 
Folks dream of nothing but of gaols, 
Thea be it mine to be poſſeſs'd, 
Of iron heart, of iron cheſt ; 
My bowls in comfort I ſhall quaff, 
Let ho will cry, fo L can laugh ; 
Let poverty the piteous cute, 
I'll be obdurate and ſecure ; 
I think I certainly ſhall find, 
A golden purſe, a golden mind, 
In amity together join'd, 


— * 


SHE. 


In time you'll find out to your coſt, 
When ſoul and body you have loſt, 
That riches are a dreadful ſhare, 

And piunge the owners in deſpair. 
Beſides, you riſe on wings of pride, 
As if you had been deified; 
Say things ſhall be at ſuch a price, 
And call that prudence which is vice; 
Nay, even antedate what's dear, 
And fix the prices for next year; 
As if of life you had a leaſe, 
And cou'd exiſt juſt as you pleaſe, 


HE. 


1 * 


3 r x 5-75-26 
Why, wife, upon my prudent plan, 
I raiſe myſelf to more than man z - 
T o'er the people hold a rod, 
Chaſtiſing like a Demi-God';z- - 
Can make them laugh if I incline, 
Plunge them in tears, and make them whine; 
I have the ſeaſons at eommand, . 
They move obedient to my hand ; 
Plenty I cauſe to ſmile around, 
Or make pale famine curſe the ground; 
If fruitful times the heav'ns ordain, 
And bleſs the ground with kindly rain, 
At pleaſure I can ſtep between, 
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1 And change heaven's purpoſe and the ſcene. 
i F | e 
2 | : "IO Blaſphemous wretch I—of reptiles leaſt, 
1 You more than man—Y ou're leſs than beaft ; 
4 | But heaven will ſure ordain your fall, 
© | f And hell monopolize you all; | 
1 All, all who to augment their ſtore, 
IF Dig in the bowels of the poor. | 
[ The ſcheming head, the cruel heart, 
i Shall meet the keeneſt vengeful dart; ; 
* And for your crimes, which are your pride, 
3 And for the poor, whom you deride, 


Know to reward you for the whole, 
The devil has for:flall d your ſoul. 
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Hs. 


Cruel 2 Britain's ſtain, 

Which neither God nor Laws ordain ! 
That man immur'd muſt ſtarve through life, 
Himſelf, bis children and his wife 
And mourn away the diſmal time, 
Tho' unconvicted of a crime; 
I chanc'd to be unfortunate, 
And ſo have met this cruel fate. 
Inſtead of pity to diftreſs, 
My foes are ſuffer d to oppreſs 4 ' 
Without the ſuffrage of a jury, A 
With more than inguiſition fury, 
Into my very vitals gnaw, | 
Againſt Religion, Reaſon, Law. 


SHE, 


What ate you then indeed, my dear, 
Againft your Country's Laws put here? 
N K 
There is no Law, tis all a fiction, 
Thus to confine before conviction 3 
Cuſtom alone confines me here, 
Tas cuſtom made the bonds I wear. 
I SURE, | 
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| I've heard it in experienc'd rules, 
T hat cu/tom was the Law of fools ; 
But thought it not the Law from thence, 
Of Judges, and of men of ſenſe. 

. „ 

Cuſtom, you ſee, oer right prevails, 

Preponderating reaſon's ſcales ; 
Thus is th'unhappy man of trade, 
To ſuffer more than felons, made. 


Suk. 


Do the great know what. you endure ? 
If ignorant they cannot cure. 


He. 


Yes, the great know of our diſtreſs, 
But yet are tardy to redreſs : 
O Liberty ! thy ſacred'beams, 


Drawn in a focus to extremes, 


Does its own purpoſes defeat, 
And ſcorch where it ſhould gently heat. 


| Sus, | | 
The practice, on my honeſt word, 
Is both unlawful and abſurd.; 
"Thoſe creditors are ſurely fools, 
Who follow cuſtom's ſilly rules; 


r 
Inſtead of making pris ners pay, 
It takes the very pow'r away; F 4 
Confines the hands, gives ſorrow's cup; 
Andlocks the honeſt meaning-up ona 
Permits not you a friend ſhould be, 
To them, or your own family; 
Since prifons cannot debts diſcharge, 
Why not th' unfortunate enlarge? 


i 
— 
4 » 


It ſhou'd me ſo, in reaſon's cauſe, 
Under reſftictions, and ſuch laws, 
As might the good of both promote, 
And fortune once more ſet afloat; 
But now what can a pris ner do, 

Loſt to himſelf and country too; 

But like a bird, whom bars confine, 
In ſilence at his fate repine ; 

For if he ſhou'd aloud complain, : 
His plaints and forrows are in vain. 


Sux. 
Thus the poor working man in trade, 
A very eaſy prey is made; 
If caſh runs ſhort, and things go ill, 


And he cannot diſcharge a bill, 
It opportunity beſtows, 
Upon the cruet to be foes; 
And what ſome moments might remove, 


Perhaps does his deſtruction prove z | 
| Ll 2 Perhaps 
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Perhaps i it may a falſe debt be | 
That cauſes all this miſery ; _ | UE 
Yet cruel cuſtom takes its courſe, 


The innocent have no reſource. 


* 


| H zx. 
What you ſay, love, is but too true, 
A writ of treſpaſs * muſt enſue; 


The horrid bailiffs then are ſeen, 


With brows that never look ſetene; 


The wietch oppreſt with fear and dread, 


Next to a ſpunging houſe is led; 


As from one wave another flows, 


From one demand another grows; 

The bailiff, with infernal ſkill, 
Diſſembles, to obtain good will; 

And then with ſympathetic airs, 

Fiſhes into your v hole affairs; 

Then to your creditors he goes, 
And makes them all your deadly foes. 
Detainers now come on ſo faſt, 
You muſt away to gaol at laſt | 
The ſpunging houſe your caſh has drain'd, 
Your pockets low, your mind is pain'd; 
To gaol you're hurried ſoon away, 


Where heavy fees appear to pay ; 


Friends you have very few, if any, 
And ſo are leit without a penny 


* The writ itſelf is a mean fubterfoge. A man is 8 arreſted not 
for = but a treſpals, | : ; . 
Juſt 


ö 
Juſt to exiſt you muſt diſpoſe, 

By ſwift degrees, of all your cloaths ; 
Till you, of friends and hopes bereft, 
Have nothing but your ſorrows left; 
Yet people madly will agree, 

This is a /and of liberty. 


SHE, 
My, dear, your head no more diſtract, 
But pray to heav'n to ſend an act. 


W nenne 


Between a SprculArwWwe STOCK JOBBER 
and bis Wipe. 
Hx. 


*/F\IS done, T1 a Rebellion raiſe, 
*'T will more than foreign wars amaze. 


Sn, q 
Now heavens preſerve the lives of kings, 
And keep you from ſuch dang'rous things ; 
Dear huſband, pray, attend to reaſon, 
And do not have a hand in treaſon. 


Hs. 


Why, fure, the woman's brains are muddy, 
I mean to raiſe it in my ſtudy ; 
I 3 —_— 


67 
You Simpleton, you need not chaſe, 
The king ſhall on his throne be ſaſe; 
The queen his Majeſty ſhall pleaſe, © 
Sooth his ſoft hours and breed at eaſe. 
The rebels will appear a dream, 
A fictious purpoſe- ſerving ſcheme; 
Pl raiſe them in my plotting brain, 
And marſhal them upon the plain; 
Nay, to aſſiſt them, foreign aid 
Theſe peaceful kingdoms ſhall invade 
And gay auxiliaries from France, 
Towards the capital advance; 
| Foes ſhall their bloody ſtandards reas, 
And ſhouting treaſon rend the air; 
hen l commence a ſmart camps ign, 
In which ſome thouſands ſhall bs ſlain ; 
Skirmiſh—beſtege—advanee—retreat, 
Sometimes ſubdue, ſometimes be beat. 


Sn. 
Pray, won't all this to miſchief tend? 
| 197: 00.” 
No, no, tis harmleſs ſport, depend; ; | 
Ten thouſand ſhall in fight be kill'd, 
And not a drop of blood be ſpill'd. 


FI make a hoſt of foes retire, 


And not a ſingle muſquet fire; 
Cities I'll ſtorm, and towns alarm, 


Witbout a fingie thought of harm. 


SRE. 


Wh 


SRE. 


Huſband, I muſt conclude a fact, 
Your brain moſt certainly is crackt; 
What can theſe monſtrous things produce? 7 
I can't perceive they 1 be of uſe. 


He, 


What ſignifies what you conceive, ? 
Have faith, attend me and believe ;, 
The uſe of what Pl make appear, | 
Is to excite a gen'ra! fear; 

In cots and palaces to ſpread, 

Like wild- fire, univerſal dread.; 

To raiſe a ferm nt in the nation, 

In this grand hour of diſipation; 

Then while all harum ſcarum ſcramble, 
Slink into holes, from danger racoble, ; ; 
Sure Lucifer himſelf is in it, 

If I can't nick the lucky minute; 
Enjoy the workings of my flam, 

And to the top my coffers cram 

In troubled waters fiſhing's good, 

But nought when undifturb'd the flood, 


Se. 


How will ſuch profit thence accrues 
As you prognoſt icate to you? 


14 


He 


( 7600 
Hx. , 
Why, when the terror ſeizes all, 
IT The ftocks moſt certainly will fall; 
All will fl] out then in a trice, 
I'll buy their ſtocks at my own price ; 
In a few days the lye will be 
Found out, and their credulity; 
All will repurchaſe what they'd ſold, 
Then I'll reſell and flow in gold; 
Peace both in England, and with Fi rance, 
The price of ftocks muſt needs advance; 
This is my market—this the plan, 
To make.me figure like a man.. 


8E. | 


But are you ſure, that they'll believe 
The lyes with which you wou'd deceive 


Or if believing, can you tell, 
That in their fright their ſtock they'll ſell E 
He. 

Say what you will, tho” quite abſurd, 
The Engliſh take you at your word; 
Implicitly believe your lyes, 

Tho common ſenſe aſſent denies ; 
Witneſs the Rabbet-breeding wife, 
And Betty Canning's noted ſtrife; 

Or how the Bottle Conj' rer choſe, 
The nations folly to expoſe ; 


More 


43 
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More than all elſe beneath the ſun, 


The Engliſh after ſhadows run; 
And thus for the Stock-jobbing race, 
It is the moſt convenient place. 


Their Stocks when in a fright they'll ſel], 
Tho“ they cannot the reaſon tell, 
In Philoſophic Works is found, 


A poſtulatum good and ſound ; 

That what we firmly think is true, 

This is the maxim I purſue ; 

E make them verily believe, 

What as my int'reſt [ conceive. 
Sur. 


Stock- jobbing is, by what you've ſaid, 


To me, a moſt amazing trade, 


Hz. 


No trade, but 'tis a ſci nce, love, 
And does on lib'ral motions move; 
All arts have rudiments, you'll find, 
T'initiate the youthful mind; 
Axioms and rules ſelf-evident, 

To help to mount the ſteep aſcent; 
So in Stock=jobbing you eſpy, | 


The firſt great Axiom is a he; 


A lye the ſecond, and the third, 
A he again upon my word; 
15 


Hence 


bi 
Hence noble ſpeculations riſem 1 1 
And hence weere counted rich and wiſe; | 
Stock- jobbing's ſcience hence appears, © 
To reſt on Os er on fears. 


— OMA DA te — 


Between an OyvieNT Fauuen ond his 
Wirk. 


: | A He, 


IJ Brovght my corn all back to day, 
My price they did not chuſe to pay; 5 
Damn 'em ſince they make ſuch ado, 
Why let 'em ſtarve, or buckle too. 


Sur. 
| „411 
Deary, to wade thro' thin and thick, 
Get leſs, and let the ſale be quick ; 
That's the beſt maxim, love, 1 think, 
A quick return makes money chink. 


£ 


He. | 
I think, with think and chink you're mad; 
If when 'twas ſold, more could be had, 
Your ſcheme perhaps might chance to ſtrike, 
Such quickneſs of return Id like:; 
But, filly woman, ant it elear. 
There's but one harveſt in the ycar; 1 


* Wb 


| _ 

If I ell all my corn to-day, 
What muſt I do to-morrow, pray. 

T only ſaid a word, don't huff, 

Beſides, you know, you've got enough; 
I know likewiſe, tho' I'm a dunce, | 
When things are ſold that once is once. 

H x. 

But once I own they can be 1d, N hey 
Yet twice in once is often told, | þ 1 
When to advantage we turn gold. 3 
If I had fold my corn to day, 

At a good price, as I may ſay; 
And the next market day ſhou'd riſe, 
would make me pull out both my eyes; 
Since this large farm I've had, I pride me, 
In letting nothing lip beſide me. 

SHE. ES 

Aye, your're a good kind-hearted dear, 
Ol the main chance you Kill take care. 

HRE. 


If things are dear, as is but juſt, 
They know to what they have to ttuſt; 
By me and others 'tis agreed, ? 
| Thoſe who of food-ſtand moſt in need, 
Muſt labour hard before they feed ; 
For as they ſow they ſhall not reap, 
Things to a proper price we'll keep, 
Th I 6 


f Well, 


> (1989 
Well, well, INH ſay no more I tro, 
Better than me theſe things you know. 


| . Fhen always learn to hold your tongue, 
b 


8 Or elſe you'll be for ever wrong; 
14 If things ſhould happen to be low, 
bl | The poor quite impudent would grow. 
And ſhould we profit once neglect, 
3 They always would the ſame expect; | 
[| # t The common people pamper'd grumble, | 
. i | Then keep them poor to make them humble. 
i: | - SHE, 
Why, you ſay true upon my life, 
There's Joan the litt'e farmer“ wife ;* 
E'er ſince ſhe had a fortune left, 
Has of her ſenſes been bereſt; 
She hardly can a curtſy drop, 
Or with a neighbour kindly ſtop ;: 
And yet the money is but ſmall, 
Tis but five hundred- Pounds i in all; : 
Yet they as fine as us can go, | 

. Or rather make a better ſhow ;. 
And in a bran new chaiſe and one,. 
Like harum ſcarum devils run, 

Alluding not to the ſtature of the man, but to the fize of his · 


farm ;. for the opulent farmers mention the lefler farmers in the 
country with the ſame contempt as ſome Lordlings do the ſcum. 


5 I wish 


I wiſh- you'd hold your jabb'ring prate, 
Why ſhould their chaiſe get in your pate f 
The time does very near approach; 

In which you'll ride in your own coach. 


SHE, 


A. coach. ! — : 
[ Screams ont. 

| Hz. 

Les, why the plague do y'e ſcream, 

D'ye think I lye, or only dream? 

This thing I long ago had plann'd, 

Pre not for nothing plough'd my land ; 

Soon on a fortune PItretire,. 

Live ike a Lord, eclipſe the Squire; 

Swear tho” the Parſon may rebuke, 

Dreſs like a King, outgame a Duke; 

My daughters too, and you my wife, 

Shall all-l:unch-iato higher life. 


SHE. 

I drop down dead with joy, my dear, a F 
Such ſweet, delicious news to hear; | 
I muſt your lovely daughters tell, 
They'll the Court Ladies all excell; 
You know that they abound in wit, 


And can ſpeak French a little bit; 


( 182, ) 


And dance, — I'll go, I am ſo glad, 
1 know the news will drive en mad, 


Ex it . 


He. 
For all the coach your note will change, 
Or elſe I think it will be ſtrange; 
For I beneath your noſe ſhall keep, 
A miſtreſs, love, to make you weep ; 
Tue very fairly plough'd my ground, 
That I might runthro pleaſure's round. 


dees 
- Between a N pi: and Lis Wirz. 


The doctor repeating. —— 
« The firſt phyſicians by debauch were made, 
% Exceſs vegan, and floth ſuſtains the trade ; 
© By toil alone our ſtrong terefathers ſtood, 
«© Toil ſtrung the nerves, and purified the blood.“ 
DRY DEN. 


Ebauchery, J am thy fervent, 
And moſt obedient humble ſervant; 
I humbly bend before thy ſhrine, 
Thou beſt, and deareſt friend of mine; 
Thou inſtitutor ef a trade, 
By which a rapid fortune's made ; 
| That God, it has by ſome been penn'd 
Aude not bis work for man to mend: 


Vie 
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„ 
Vice gives diſeaſes, and men blend 'em, 
And marr themſelves for us to mend em. 


| . 4 # I e . — 
EEE \ Li *# 4 4 


* - & 4 5 # 
* 
SHE, 


Why do you ſo confus*dly walk ? 
What is it to yourſelf you talk? ? 
Pray come to bed 


Hs. 


Ves, yes, by and by, 
That I'm a Qxael is all the cry; HT 
What then? A Quack is but a name, 
I rivalregulars in fame: 
My chariot on as ealy ſprings, 
As any dub'd Phyſician's ſwings z + : - 
The guineas I receive as fees, | 
Attend me with much greater caſe. 


| SHE. , 
In day time let your public bills, 

Puff off your boluſſes and pills, 
Your Ointments, drops, electu'ries, 
To terrify each dire diſeaſe ; 
Or in the papers ſagely tell, 
That a ſick man cannot be well; 
Then to a tale of wonders run, REY, 
And ſpeak of cures that ne'er were done; 
And of the lives you've ftill to ſave, - 
If people properly behave. : 

{| z 3+ 2: Bray. 


('184') 
; Hs. 
Pray hold that moſt eternal elack. 


5 \ 
| | _ 
*Tis a diſeaſe, IT can't alack, 
Since now of remedies we're tatling, 

Pray can't you cure you're wife of pratling ? 


W011 

I wiſh I could but give het ſenſe, 

Or cure her of impettinence. 
2 "SHE.. 

What is it, fir; that you can't do, 
A great and learn'd Phyſician too? 
| Hx. 

Madam for all your ill- bred jeers, 
Vour jeſts, and your malicious ſneers; 


Great cures in foreign parts I've done, 
And much applauſe and fame have won 


* 


SHE, 


| Freely your talents you beſtow; 

On all abroad, on ev'ry foe ; 
Great cures you do in Spain and Rome, 
| But are a niggard quite at home; 
Abroad you ſhew your cunning ſkill, 
M home do nothing elſe but kill; | 
| 2 Then 


( 185 ) | * 
Then atteſtations you can gat, 
And areto e much | in debt. 


Hs. 
Wife, I command you hold your peace. : 
| SHe, 


Command away, I ſhall not ceaſe ; 
Fly, huſband, if you can't endure it, 
And if it's a diſorder cure it. 


He. 
I charge you on a wife's obedience, 


On matrimonial allegiance, 
That you no more attempt to utter. 


get's. SHE, 
Well, well, I'Il be content and mutter. 
He. 


Yes, yes, amazing cures I've done, 
In Phyſic equal to the ſun ; 
To me all Medicines are known, 
In torrid or in frigid zone; 
Phozbus to me a dunce appears, 
And oughtto wear the aſs's ears, 
I know more /imples than he ſees, 


SHE. 


= 


Simplicity is your diſeaſe, 


0 1860 


He. 

Again thou plague, thou very wife, 
Thou die that makes me nauſeate life ; 
Thou falap of the devil's: dung, 

A thouſand % ers ſeize thy tongue; 
Thy bones may Nheumatiſin's twinge, 


Thy nerves may palſied pains unhinge. 
May the ſicſ make they ribs to crack, 


The ague ſhake and break thy hack; 

To puniſh thy imperious clack. 

One 211! 1 wou'd not throw aw ay, 
But let thoſe:torments with thee ſlay, 

Sus, 


They wou'd be thrown away indeed, 
No cure from pills like thine proceed, 
N | 7. ith 
Thy falſhood's to thyſe f alone, 
My atteſtations are well known. 
Sux. 


You fancy then *twixt yeu and I, 
The Public think you tell a lye, | N 
Or elſe why ſhou' d you teſtify? 

Why are your atteſtations out, 

Unleſs you thought the folks wou'd doubt ? 


At 


68729 


Hg. 


It is a form, you filly ſool, 
But not for you to ridicule ; 
The regulars take up degrees, 
Some under fatents merit fees ; 
Some are licentiates, and we 
Without a licence or degree, 
By att;Aations ſpread our name, 
And let the kingdom know our fame. 
A catalogue of cures make known, 
The wond'rous ſkill that's by us ſhown. 


SNA. 


Then, fate, oh! ſtand my cordial friend, 


And to my fervent prayers attend; 

Oh far from me through, life remove, 

A nauſeous old man making Ive ; 

Keep, if I ſhou'd again be wed, 

An Eunuch from my bridal bed; 

Keep night and day from me Ola Ni , 
And Quacks whenever I am ſick ; 

Then, fate, oh! ſtand my cordial friends. 
And to my feryent prayers attend. 


- Between 


( 288 ) 


Between a pon ManvuracTurRER on the 
Point of emigrating 0 AMERICA and bis 
Wes. 


Hr. 


Wis, wife, good wife, pray will you hark » 
—_7 __- 
What for Ameriea embark * 
Hz. 


Yes, furely, for if we don't roam, 
We certainly muſt ſtarve at home; 
Our griping Landlords, ne'er content, 
Undo their tenants for their rent, 
And ſtraining to get more and more, 
Prevent our adding to their ſtore; _ 
Diſable us from longer pay, 
By taking all at once a way; 
Since ſuch oppreſſion then we find, 
To ſtarve the body, wring the mind, 
In fair America let's gain, 
What we at home have ſought in vain; 
That eaſe our native place deny'd, 
By foreign Lands may be b. 


1. 


Suk. 


You quite miſftake—howe'er we roam, 
We {till ſhall find that Home is HoME. 


' Thoſe © 


1 


— 


* 


Thoſe who ſo wildly emigrate, 


Are rul'd by ſome reſiftie(s fate, 


Which a few troubles wou'd forſake, - 


And for a greater number take; 
We know the preſent ills we bear, 
But cannot count our future ſhare ; 
Then do not let us reſtleſs run, 
From leſſer ills to be undone; 


Nor from a certain evil go, 


To more uncertain, greater woe. 


He. 


Can any ſtate than our's be worſe ? 
Can fate beſtow a greater curſe ? _ 
A rent—not qualified to pay, 
Encreafing taxes ev'ry day; 
Proviſions ſo exceeding high, 
No tradefman”s income can ſupply; 
On promiſes compell'd to live, 
And long and frequent credit give; 
By truſting thus, we often loſe, 
Or give offence if we refuſe ; 

The great in diſſipation loſt, 


Enjoy the world at tradeſmen's coſt, 


A gaming debt with pleaſure pay, 
But ſend us with a frown away; 


They tell you by a maſquerade, 
They are the greateſt friends to trade; 


Such words alone are gilded pills, 
Few Maſqueraders pay their bills, 


0 


Snkx. 


bee 


— 


In chat, I think, your right enough, 
They find no money —we find tuff, 
He, 

There is a proverb known of old, 
That all that glitters is not gold; 
And gold, my dear, in courſe of trade, 
For all that glitters is not paid. 
Our labour makes the coxcomb ſhine, 
Who is not grateful—tho” he's fine; 
The great in air, in mien, and feature, 
In dreſs and manners out of nature ; 
Are out in notions, if you view, 
Of nature and of reaſon too; 

They think politely while we ſtarve, 
It is reward enough to ſerve. 

Fancy their orders honour give, 

On which we may wirh pleaſure live; 
Since in the midſt of gay parade, 

We find a total want of trade; 

Since HoNoUR's loſt among the great, 
And HoNEsTy of little weight, 

Let's to America repair, 


To breathe a leſs infected air. 
Sus. 
In the New World you'll hardly find 
The people of a diffrent mind; | 


Vice 


J 
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Vice is the growth of ev'ry clime, 
For virtue ſearch, you'll loſe your time; 
We in America may feel, 
What c'en kind patience cannot heal 
Some miſeries in the extreme, 
Of which at preſent we can't dream; 
At home we always know the worſt, 
While to be doubting's to be curſt; 
Beſides, if people will not pay, 
You're ſenſible there is a way, 
The Law is open on your ſide, 
And does a remedy provide. 
Then do not from your Country fly, 
But ſtay at home, and all things try. 


a He. 
As your heart thinks you talk, my dear, 


But, pray, a word of reaſon hear; 
Wich Noblemen to go to Law, 
Wou'd only their deciſion draw; 
Secur'd in riches and in might, 
They're above ev'ry legal right; 


The poor may ſue 2nd ſue in vain, 


Aad only the expences gain. 


| - SHE. 

Then deal, when honeſty, may bleſs, 
With thoſe whoſe ſtate and fortune's leſs ; 
Perhaps by driving ſmaller trade, 
You'll profit, and be better paid. 


The 


SHE. 6 192) 
The great, whoſe principles are ſmall, 
Take much and never pay at all; | - 


1 


They to the middling people ſell, 

If they take leſs, they'll pay you well; 
For honeſty of leſs import, 

For ſake the gay ungen'rous Court. 


? H E. 


My dear, to argue you're to blame, 
For ev'ry ſtation is the ſame; 

The great our money ſtill refuſe, 
Becauſe to pay us they don't chuſe 3 

The middling treat us the ſame way, 
Becauſe, in fact, they cannot pay; 

The poor are like ourſelves, tis known, 
They truſt, and cannot get their owñ. 


SHE, 


Huſband, tis ſure without demurring, 
Buſineſs is in the nation ftirring 
Why we're without I cannot tell, 
But ſome I find do very well ; 
| You thro' neglect may talk in vain, 
The faulty always will complain. 
. 


Take not ſuch notions in your head, 
You're by appearances miſlcd ; 
Without a ſccret tis a plot, 

There's much to do, and nothing got. 


7 


A ſhowof buſtle ro deceive, 


With ſmiles of opulence believe, 
Many appear who only grieve; 

With buſy faces, ſome employ 
Themſelyes en nothing, to decoy, 
From place to place in hurry go, 
Pack and unpack, parade and ſhow, 
With Servant Madam, Servant Sir. 


This makes not trade, tho't makes a ftir, 


*Tis to deceive, at length diſplay'd, 
Departed traffic's fleeting ſhade. 


Sus. 


What then, is commerce quite undone ant 


He. 


People to other markets run ; 


W here'er proviſions cheap are found, 


Fair plenty will acorn the ground; 
The Manufactures will ſucceed, 

And trade the ſmiling Artiſt feed; 
Commerce will ſpread her ſilken fails, 
And Merchants bleſs the proſp'rous gales. 
On ſeas of diſſipation tolt, 

W here'er the great in pride are loſt, 


To ev'ry call butpleaſure's dead,” - 


T he body ſuffers for the head ; 
K 


* 


And 


* CS] 
, 
. 
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And ev'ry Member of the State, 
Feels the contagion of the great; 
Perhaps to aid a Lord to game, 
Or to uphold ſome noble ſhame, 
The tenant Farmer is oppreſt, | 
W hoſe daughters are like Ladies dreft 
He with his Lordſhip to comply, 
And yet his vanity ſupply, 
Adds to the price of all he ſells, 
The Noble ſpends, the Farmer ſwells ; - 
And then between the clown and peer, 
Provifions ſtill are render'd dear. 


Merchants and Traders now and then, 


Will buy eſtates to live like men; 
And ſons of ſnuff, or thread, or tape, 
The fuſt Nobility will ape; 
Puff d up with vanity theſe elves, 
Revel and game like Dukes themſelves, 
And with the Nobles to be brothers, 


They raiſe their rents as well as others 3 


Thus wheel in wheel oppreſſion goes, 
And muſt in final ruin cloſe, 


SHE, 


No wonder that fo few ſucceed 
This is a world of vice indeed. 


Hs. 


i *& 1% 
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As Manufacturers muſt live, 
And money for proviſions give, 


The price of goods is rais'd, to pay 
What's rais'd on them another way; 


K * P 
IF ' © 


Or if their goods are offer d cheap, 


They ſel dom an advantage reap. 
Inferior articles deſtroy 

The confidence, trade ſhou'd enjoy ; 
To other marts hence Merchants run, 


Hence foreign Commerce is undone ; 


And thro” the foreign trade's decay, 
Home trade declines, and dies away. 
Then prithee let us change our ſtations, | 
Not meet our ruin with the nation's, 


SHE, 


To leave my Country makes me weep, 


I fear to croſs the boundleſs deep, 
He. 

Do not the doubtful Ocean fear, 
The Gulph of certain mis'ry's here; 
Than ſtorms at ſea the ſtorms of ſtate 
Are more deſtructive, fierce, and great. 


SHE, 


, X 


'Ere we a ſettlement can gain, 


Or any thing like eaſe obtain ; | 
K 2 To 


Kess, 
To think ſtill plunges me in woe, 
What labour we muſt undergo. 


. rien A ak 
/ Hui ** A 
To labour born we ought to ſtrive, * 
If we wou' d live, or mean to thrive; 
The body's labour leſs you'll find, 
With leſs anxiety of mind; 
Of work then never be afraid, 
If harder "twill be better paid; 
Content -and little will befriend, 
When greater views to ruin tend. 


-SHE, 


Wild beaſts, and Indians tos, I dread, 
The notion almoſt ſtrikes me dead, 
Such ſhocking things I've often read; 


Their cruelties my fancy chafe, 
And make me ſhudder while Va ſafe. 


He. 

RefleR a little, prithee dear, 
Believe not all you read, or hear; 
And till depend, howe'er we roam, 
More dang'rous beaſts are found at home; 
Thoſe who moſt cruel deeds perform, ITN 
Are animals in human form ; 
| The greateſt brutes you'll always find, 

Are poliſh'd brutes of human kind ; 


Then. 


_ 

Then fear not ſavages abroad, 

Since Kings and Nobles can MARODE $: 
Compell'd by want what others do, 
Through whim or pleaſure theſe purſue. 
Be not depriv'd of eaſe, my life, 

By tomohawk, or ſcalping knife ; 
From ſuch ideas, pray, refrain, 

Indeed they're groundleſs, weak and vain.. 

Altho' it ne'er diſturbs your head, 

We've ſavages at home to dread'; 


Reaſon can at St. James's ſee, [ 


* 


Many a dreſt up Cherokee, 

With gold lac'd coat and high toupee; 
And many a furr'd gown Catabaw, 
Here ſcalp. us by the forms of law ; 
Let's quit ſuch ſavages this weck, 
Leſs dreadful canibals to ſeek. ; 

And to America repair, ; 
Indeed you'll find leſs danger there. A 


ITY 


Thus with a boſom full of woe, 


I from my native country go, 
To breath beneath a diſtant ſky ; | 
And leave Orp ENGLAND with a ligh. 


K 3 Between 


(0 


Between a MixIsTERIAL MEMBER and 
bis Wirz, on the Critical Situation of 
AMERICAN AFFAIRS, ' 


„„ —————=, ⅛ 4 
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*« Can the fond Mother from herſelf depart ? 
Can ſhe forget the darling of her heart ? 
The little darling whom ſhe bore and bred, 

„ Nurs'd on her knees, and at her boſom fed, 

«© To whom ſhe ſeem'd her ev'ry thought to give, 
And in bis life alone ſhe ſeem'd to live; 
Can the ſtern mo: her, than the brutes more wild, 
t From her diſnatur'd breaſt tear her young child; 
„ Fleſh of her fleſh, and of her bone the bone, 

« And daſh the ſmiling babe againſt a ſtone?“ 
| | CHURCHILL, 


He. 


Auw'p factious ſpirits ! bring them down, 
Aſſert the honour of the crown; - 
What! ſhall an Empire t mely fit, | 
And to a Colony ſubmit? 
Licentiouſneſs wou'd quickly ſway, 
Aud drive prerogative away. 


SHE, 


— 8m Jonx, what makes you rave and ſtorm, 
On what occaſion are you warm? 


Hs, 


( 199) 


| Hs. 


Thoſe damn'd Boſtonians make me mad, 
Were they deſtroy'd I ſhou'd be glad; 


They're deep in England's debt we © know, 


And likely to continue ſo. 

To us they their exiſtence owe; 

But for exiſtence and defence, 
They entertain no grateful ſenſe x , 
But now deny the friendly hand, 

That was held forth to fave their land. 
Thus with baſe notions children burn, 
And at their tender parents ſpurn. 


Sus, | 


Shou'd not a parent, when a child 
Is froward, obſtinate, and wild, 
By gentle means that . uu 5d If 


And mildly damp the riſing flame? 


HRE. 


Such ancient means have all been try'd;. 
But kindneſs hath encreas'd their pride ; 
Their Mother Country held them dear, 
And ſooth'd their fouls, which they thought fear. 
When the Stamp Act, an AR accurſt, 
Which ſow'd theſe foul diſſenſions firits 
When the Stamp Ad oppreſſive ſeem'd, 
They of remonſtrance never dream'd 


K 4 Their 


( 200 2 


When England like a parent kind, 


To eaſe their much diſtemper'd mind; 


Repeal'd the Act but quickly found, 


Thro' kindneſs miſchief may abound; 


Thus to a diſobedient child, 
A parent's faulty, being mild. 


| Sn, 
But ere the ſubject is diſmiſt, 
In juſtice did the act conſiſt ? 


Hs. 


Juft or not juſt, an AR when made, 


Implicitly ſhou'd' be obey'd 1 
If juſt, objections ought to ceaſe, 


And all be unity and peace; 
But if unjuſt 'tis ſurely fit, 


Awhile with patience to ſubmit ; 


Till arepeal procures them eaſe, 


And ſmothers all that could diſpleaſe, 
Pity the Act was ever made, 


Since it hath ſtabb'd the heart of trade; 


But factious ſpirits feuds diſperſe, 


Turn good to bad, or make bad worſe ; 


With ſuch, ſeverity's the courſe, 
The ſtubborn nech to bend by force. 


Their cauſe by factious means ſuſtain'd, 
Made tumults firſt and then complained ; 


nz. 


T 
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SHE, 


I til}. wou'd deal with lenient hand, 
A houſe divided cannot ſtand ; 
Severities but ſeldom thrive, 
And oft to deſperation drive; 


Correction once familiar grown, 


It's very end is overthrown, 
We loſe the fear, and ſoon deſpiſe, 
"Thoſe who too frequently chaſtiſe. 


He. | | 
But thoſe we never chuſe to blame, 
Forget correQion's very name; 
This in th'A.mericans is plain, 


Who now diſturb our peace again 


As they before unpuniſh'd went, . 

No rule at preſent can content. 
Getting from all Stamp Duties free, 
And triumphing ſo eaſily, 
Encourag'd them to ſpoil the tea. 
The Merchants ſuffer, trade is hurt, 
While endleſs calumnies they ſpurt... 


Sus. 


Muſt they drink tea if they don't chuſe 2 


Sure, they've a power to refuſe. 


L 5 
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He. ; 
They ve. pow r to chuſe as they think * 
But not outrages to commit; 8 


The uſe of tea if they condemn, 
It's landing wou'd not injure them; 
With that they ſurely might comply, 
Since they were not oblig'd to buy. 
The Act, or legiſlative voice, 
Laid no reſtraint upon their choice; 
Had they let Warehouſes receive, 
They might at pleaſure take or leave; 
But by the violent outrage done, 
From civil Government they run; 
Plunge into anarchy head - long, 
And chriften right what's built on wrong. 
Tho' Government did ne'er pretend, 
Man's private choice by force to bend; 
Vet they illegally combine, 
And ſuch abſurdities deſign; 
Deyoid of juſtice. or of kill, 
With ſaction's whim rule reaſon's will; 
For by their violence and waſte, 
Rob thoſe who, chance, might wiſh to taſte ; ; 
And make, by pulling order down, 
Faction the ſtandard of the town; 
Compel by threats the quiet tribe, 

To downright madneſs | to ſubſcribe, 


* 5 Sur. 
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SHE, 


Your reaſons certainly are ſtrong, 
In this, I own, «they're greatly wrong, 
Raſh, inconſiderate, and rude ; 
What courſe is then to be purſu'd, 


Hz. 


Severity in the extreme, 

To wake them from their factious dream; 

Tis purpos'd ſoon a fleet to ſenſ. 

To make the ſtubborn wretches bend; | 
To block their harbour, ſpoil their trade, 

And teach them pow'r will be obey'd ;. 
The cuſtom-houſe will be remov'd, + 

And their raſh folly thus reproy'd.. | 


SHE. 


From ſuch ſeverity indeed, 
But little profit can proceed; 
If Government ſuch means employ,.. . 
”Twill-not reform them but deſtroy.. | 
WE 
After what's paſt *tis very plain, 
Forgiveneſs wou'd but be in van: 
Therefore ſeverity's thought beſt. F © | 
As an example to the reſt; _ 30 . _- 
| E 6 The 
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The other Colonies ate found, 


With factious ſpirits to abound ; 


Whom the Boſtonian arts beguile, 
As children will each other fpoil-z 


'Therefcre the ringleader muſt pay, 


For all that he intic'd away ; 
And while he does the pain endure, 


Tue terror will the others cure. 


Sur. 
| ; 4 
I like not driving to deſpair, 
Rather reclaim with wholeſome care; 
Too much ſeverity drives mad, 


| Thoſe ſoon are deſp'rate who were bad; 


A parent ſhou'd like prudence ftand; 
To threaten with the rod in hand; 


But when eontrition wets the eye, 


Forgive, and lay correQion by; Dy 
Receive the prodigał again, 


And from all puniſhment refrain; 


To duty thus the child's reclaint'd; cies 
The parent's moderation famd z 


But whene'er parents are ſcvere, 


A brutal love it muſt appear; 

When the whole frame they ru lely ſhake, 

And limbs by ſtern correction bre; 
The heart grows harden'd, and the mind, - - 
To miſchief more and more inclin'd. 


7 
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. Haber 


But to a harden? haul child,” 
By nature obſtinate and wild; 


To uſe a twig's of little uſe, 
And can no ſolid good produce; 


A rod of iron is the thing, 


To duty back again to bring; 


It will reſtore dame Reaſon's laws, 


And death or reformation cauſe. 


4 94 1 SE. — : 
Deaths the moſt likely, I believe, 


But let us, pray, the ſubject leave; 
It's near on the approach of day, 


Therefore all I ſhall farther ſay, 
Is that or T TIMEIõ a pretty child, 
Is by the MoTaeR's blunders ſpoil'd. 


— + % 


1 


Between a LIBERTINE Lozp_ 
LADY. 
He. | 


OW vain is man, 1 his e 


A ſomething ever undermines; 
Change his amuſements how he will, 
They cloy, and he is reſtleſs ſtill; 
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I The conſequence of game is loſs, 
3 Which makes him peeviſh, ſullen, croſs; 
From cards and dice to love he flies, 
Content ſtill falls a ſacrificeʒ j . 
For the moſt proſp'rous love intrigue, 
| Gives much leſs pleaſure, than fatigue ; 
| I know the follies I purſue, I 
1 But cannot leave them tho I view; 1 
Man cannot fix, to range is vain, 9 | 5 
| Thus life is only change of pains 1 
| [Enter ; ST 
Madam, good morn— tis ſoon, 1 ſee, 
M * ch! is FTC, after three, 


| Sn. 45 


#1 


Am I a flave to time confin'd ? 
Muſt watches regulate my mind ? 
4 No prudent rule your actions own, 
, Then pray, my Lord, let mine alone. 
He, 
You're by the corERIE impfowd, 
And ev*ry former doubt's remov'd ; 
I knew the time when with leſs ſpirit, 
You fancy'd modeſty a merit; 
!uſhes for faults excuſe mod paint, 


And decency lay ſome reſtraint; 
But now your ſoul, all fire and flame; 


Derides a bluſh, and laughs at ſhame, 


My Lord, pray, wh at 8 your watch to me? 8 


' ; C7 Cis EF Iv po? wth CY 
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taboo JE 7 mel Noble Peer, * 
Inform me, pray, who I'm to fear; 
Am l to fear the vulgar race ? 

To think of them is a WIS} 

Or thoſe ſuperior in | degree 1 
They do the very ſame as me; 

Or elſe, my Lord, muſt I fear you . 
Tis what a modern wife ſhou'd do. 


But why ſhou'd you ſuch maxims 04. 
A preaching Peer's a ſhocking thing; 
My Lord, you'll certainly in ſport, 
Bring ſage morality to court; 
And make her in a leading ſtring, 
Dance Cotillions before the king; 
But 'ere with zeal you wildly flo:m, 


Your private pleaſures, pray, reform; wm: fa 


And now we're talking as I live, 
A picture of yourſelf I'll give; 
Firſt, in a negligent undreſs, | 
You glide away to ſome receſs ; 
Forget your education—birth , 
Your dignity—the Noble's worth ; 
Throw off the Peer with ſeeming ſcorn, 
And then aſſume the LOWLY BORN; 
Led by a mean, and vulgar taſte, 
Some yulgar brothel's 9 in haſte; 
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In vulgar paſfion's vulgar phraſe, 
Some vulgar aukward thing you praiſe z 
And then indulge with ſeeming fire, 
A vulgar, low, and mean deſire $4 
Inſtead of beauties of a Court, 
To Country MAWKINs, you reſort ;. 
Fitter eonfin'd to their own ſphere, 
To uſe a mop, than pleaſe a Peer; 
Inftead of heads deckt out in taſtes. 
The face is by a mob embrac d.; 

Then to be ſure, to hide the breaſt 

A handkerchief of filk i is beſt; 

A Poplin or a Grogram . {x 
Muſt needs aſi to: deck the clown; 3. 
Add a check apron tightly tied, 

It gives a picture of your pride; | 
For ſhame, my Lord, ſhou'd things like theſe,. 
A noble Peer's affections pleaſe ? | 
More than ſoft hands can you regard, 
Hands clumſy, heavy, coarſe, and hard 1 
The manly ſtride, the vulgar tone, 

And love where no refinement 8 ſhown ;- 
Yourſelf at Court, how can you ſhow, 3 
Degraded by a taſte ſo low. 
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| A pretty portrait you have made; 
But o'er the light ſpread too much ſhade; 
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Vet ſtill perhaps the piece may do, 


Plac'd in a proper point of view. 


To moderate the tints that glare, 

And make things ſeem juſt as they are, 
Obſerve then, Madam, - and you'll find 
The reaſons for my turn of mind; 

I artificial things deſpiſe, - 

And love to fee with nature's eyes 
Nature's the dame that I admire, 

To whoſe embraces I aſpire ; 

I find at Courts, tho' grac'd by kings, 
Meer made up tinſel gawdy things 3 
Compos'd to glitter to all eyes, 

By the Mechanics they deſpiſe; 


Tbde leaſt part of themſelves, and till, 


Made by Plebeian vulgar ſkill ; 


Can things like thoſe pleaſe men like me, 
Whoſe ſouls with Nature's Laws agree? 
Who love, but love alone the ſex, 

Not the refinements which perplex ; 

I may indeed to Court repair, 

In ſearch of native beauty ſtare, 

But ſcarce can find one woman there; : 
That ſhou'd old Adam riſe once more, 
And only ſmell, and view them oer; 
By their appearance, or their ſmell, 
Their ſpecies he'd be poz'd to tell ; 


Or for ſome tawdry things they'd go, 


Trick'd out to grace a puppet-ſhow. 
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sur. 
Hold, hold, my Lord, you grow quite rude. 


HE. 


Madam, indeed J muſt intrude ;. 
On canvaſs you've a portrait drawn, 
Mine ſhall appear on cleareſt lawn; 

For diffrent things a lover ſighs, 

And for a diffrent beauty dies, 

The cheeks, the lips, the hair, the eyes; 
The lovely ſymetry of ſhape, 

That can no curious eye eſcape; 

The heaving breaſts where Cupids dwell, 
And with their little quarrels ſwell ; 


But let a man to love inclin'd, 


Fire on what part he will his mind 5 

If the experiment is try'd, | 

At Court can he be ſatisfy d? 1 
Shou'd I 2dmire a roſy cheek, | Dr 
And then at Court the beauty ſeek, 

What ſhou'd I find, with all my pain, 

But paint, where nature ought to reign F. | 
Or if 1 coral lips purſue, | 

And long to ſip the balmy dew, C 
Lip ſalve obſtructs my am'rous view. 

Then to the head I may repair, 

And doat on wool inſtead of hair; 


Or 
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Or elſe be fairly render'd ſick, 


With powder, and pomatum thick. z 
Isftreaming glances I admire, 
By nature ſhot from eyes of fire; 
That ſpeak the impulſe of the heart, 
And undiſguis'd the ſou] impart; 
Then artificial leers I find, 


The glance reftrain'd, the eye confn'd, 


No more the index of the mind ; 


The ſhape, by ornaments emboſs'd, 


In ſtudied clumſinefs is loſt ;; 


The breaſt from tender paſſions cool, 


Is only taught to heave by rule, 

Or if deluded to exceſs, ' 

I aim the ſwelling globes to preſs ; 

It ſoon appears like fairy ground, 

The beauty's all exame! found; 

He' il have his labour for his pains, 

Who thinks in Courts that beauty reigns, 


Sur. 
Vou think this ſatire will amuſe, 


And your own want of tafte excuſe ; 


Do the great's faults exculpate you, 
While loweſt amours you purſue ?, 


Hz. 


At Court if I can't women find, 
To pleaſe my natiye bent of mind; 


. 
_ 
. 
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For 
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SHE, 


Hold, hold, my Lord, you grow quite rude. 


He. 


Madam, indeed J muſt intrude ; 
On canvaſs you've a portrait drawn, 
Mine ſhall appear on cleareſt lawn; 
For diffrent things a lover ſighs, 
And for a diffrent beauty dies, 


The cheeks, the lips, the hair, the eyes; 


The lovely ſymetry of ſhape, 

That can no curious eye eſcape; 

The heaving breaſts where Cupids dwell, 
And with their little quarrels ſwell 3 

But let a man to love inclin'd, 

Fire on what part he will his wind 1 
If the experiment is try'd, 

At Court can he be ſatisfy'd & 

Shou'd I 2dmire a roſy cheek, 

And then at Court the beauty ſeek, 
What ſhou'd I find, with all my pain, 
But paint, where nature ought to "_ F 
Or if 1 coral lips purſue, 

And long to ſip the balmy dew, 

Lip ſalve obſtructs my am'rous view. 
Then to the head I may repair, 

And doat on wool inftead of hair; 
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Or elſe be fairly render'd fick, 
With powder, and pomatum thick 
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Isftreaming glances I admire, 

By nature ſhot from eyes of fire ; 

That ſpeak the impulſe of the heart, 

And undiſguis'd the ſou] impart; 

Then artificial leers I find, 

The glance reftrain'd, the eye confin'd, 


No more the index of the mind ; 


The ſhape, by ornaments emboſs'd, 
In ſtudied clumſineſs is Joſt ;; 


The breaſt from tender paſſions cool, 


Is only taught to heave by rule, 
Or if deluded to exceſs, 

I aim the ſwelling globes to preſs ; 
It ſoon appears like fairy ground, 
The beauty's all exame! found; 


He'll have his labour for his pains, 


Who thinks in Courts that beauty reigns, 
- SHE. 
| You think this ſatite will amuſe, 
And your own want of taſte excuſe z 


Do the great's faults exculpate you, . 


While loweſt amours you gart ? 
He. 


At Court if I can't women find, 
To pleaſe my natiye bent of mind; 


s F * 


For whenſoever 1 repair, © 1181 

There's ev'ry thing but women gre; 5 

In lower life is it a ſhame, | 

To ſeek to gratify my flame? 

To a good appetite tis vain, - 

To ſet forth food that is not'plain z _ 

And when the diſh is freſh and neat, 

*Tis a. bad taſte that cannot eat; 

I love the eye untaught to roll, 

That without art lets out the ſoul ; 

That freely does the bliſs enhance, 

And ſpeaks conſent in ev'ry glance; 

I love the cheeks where nature glows, 

Where health in roſy bluſhes blows ; 

Where the ſoul Karting thro? the . 

Varies with irrefiſtleſs grace 

The flowing locks of native hair, 

Which pins and powder ne'et repair; 

The unſaly'd coral balmy lip, . 

Where luxury itſelf might fip ; 

By a ſilk handkerchief confin'd, 

The boſom to the am'rous mind, 

Seems to attract with artleſs ſki], 

And court the hand to keep it ſtill. | 

Thus nature decorated leaſt, 2 0 
Gives to the ſoul the nobleſt feaſt, 


| r. 
Lud, what a taſte, and what a brain! 
Lou make me tremble with diſdain ; 


8 * by - J i — — — was fn 4 
3 4 8 * K 7 2 oy —— r a "I N 5 4 
. 8 * * ä þ > "x bf 3 * 2 4 5 4 8, 
c . . CY £ - 2 , " # p = 
- e — 3 — 5 r 
0 2 « - P * a a * * 
. . v br +. FJ _ 
* «SG 4 7 WP m 
a — A , 
- 


In Court their lan guage they diſguiſe, 
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You make the Court of Love a daity, 


The Graces, Betty, Dolly, Mary; 

Then with the other parts “agree, 

The farmer's wife ſhou'd Venus be; 5514 
Thus to a cot from Court remove... 
The Graces, and the Queen of Love;' © 9 1 
Their language tho? ! * that makes ne ſmile, / 
Pray, how wm T9 defend their ſtile þ mk 
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Ha. an oh tl * 
dates then freely for eben, 
T love the language of the heart: 
For in love's diction tis conſeſt, 1 
That nature's language is the Of i'll 
Refinement is for other thing 
For ceremonials, Courts, and Maa, ; 
Let poliſh'd phrafes'far remove, © © 
And give me but the ſtile. of love ; 


To art ſubſervient as their eyes; ; 
Give me the ruſtic ſoul ſincerec, 
Thea truths in words and looks appear. 


SRE. 


My La you reaſon like a child, 
Vou'll ſoon turn ſatyt and run wild; 
Thro' woods in ſearch of pleaſures haſte, | 
Aud loſe your ſenſe in rural taſtes, _ 
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Madam, bullies, your taſte I've found; 
Rather deſcend and kiſs the ground; | 
I've ſeen the ruſtic prove.your choice, bY 
With ſhambling gait afd, clowniſh voice; 
The rude curPd hair, the ruddy face, - ry: 
The downcaſt look denoting —_— 
The ploughman's coat, the waiſtcoat red, 
The flonching-hat+to-deek his head 
Tight leather, breeches to, endure, _. 

And ſhow the thigh, in ſhape. ſo pure = 
White ſtockings, heavy hobnail'd ſhoes, 
Large buckles, which he often views; 
Say, Madam; if enough is ſhown, 
To prove the picture is your own. . - 


e 
Lud ! why you've put me in the ſpleen, 
| Yes, as my footman ſach I've ſ een; 
And what can you infer from thence ? 


5 Nothing I ſpeak in my * 
For Ladies, I have heard them ſay, 20 

In private with their footmen play; 

Thus ſuch a tale with mine accords, 


. Ladies have their taſtes, like Lords 
"Sap; 
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Sue. 


Well, well, no longer I'Il diſpute, 
So keep your taſte, and be a brute ; 
I wonder you a Lady join'd, 
Like me, of noble birth and mind; 
And with ſuch notions in your head, 
Did not ſome low plebeian wed, 


"i" 
I wiſh'd to add your wealth to mine, 
So prudence-made me with, you join 


Marriage for int'reft I did prove, 
But Nature” s Laws ſhall guide my love. 
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On Tur LIBERTY or Tur PRESS. 


Between a NoBLe Lok D and his LAbr. 


He. | 
Oxrouvp the Prefs, wou'd it was cruſh'd, 
And all the ſuarling ſcoundrels huſh'd ; 
Tormenting ſcandal then wou'd ceaſe, _ 
And pers might ſin and fleep in peace, 
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| Sun. 
What Preſs is it diſturbs you ſo? þ 
He. 01 K 


The Printing Preſs, my deadly foe ; 


The great fomenter of court rage, 
The grand diſturber of the age; 


That ſpreads like thunder gen'ral dread; 


And aims at each devoted head, 
SHE, 


- My? Lord, iel you muſt miſtake, N 


Or in wrong lights the thing I take; 
Printing I thought a bleſſing deem'd, 
The guardian of the land efteem'd ; 
A ſtanding bulwark of the laws, 
An advocate in freedom's cauſe; 

A friend to aid the lib'ral mind, 
By which each ſcience is refin'd ; 
Solace of age, and guide of youth, 

A ſtar to guide the ſoul to truth; 
Then, pray, inform me in what ſenſe, 


The Preſs hath given you Fence, 
MEN AE" Pi OM MT i.e 
Ha. 


Why, it torments me day and night, 


It ſays, I'm faulty when not right, 
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| SHE, | | | K 
Is not that trus? Þ 
i , 

— Well! and what then, | 

Muſt peers be curb'd like other men? 

As greater men, is it not fit, 

That we ſhou'd greater faults commit, 
Yet not be laſh'd by men of wit! 
However, there's in force a law, 

That ſeizes them with crooked claw ; 
Forces their property away, 
And for their ſatire makes them pay. 


* 


- . | SHE, 
Such law's a ſhame, if truth they ſpeak, 
He, 05 | | 


— 


My dear, you are exceeding weak; | 
| If Noblemen by chance are frail, 
What! muſt ſuch wretches freely rail? 
By us a fault's no ſooner done, 
But Printers harum ſcarum run | 
And join with fools, call'd men of ſenſe, 
To raiſe a laugh at our expence; 4 
Thus to pleaſe each cenſorious fool, 2 
We're made the but of ridicule z . = 
2 — By 


8 117 
By chance if we profuſely game, 
They club their heads to cry out ſhame z 
Or if we keep more whores. than one, 
They cry we ſoon ſhall be undone. 


| Sur. . 
Why, pray, of one do they allow ? 
* 5 | . Hz. Fer n J GL 


Wo. they'll not grant us that, | vow 3 

Curſe their morality, I ſay, _ 

That ſets em preaching ev'ry day; 

They ſay ſome people's grace t to win, 

That fornication is a fin 7 

And that adult'ry is a crime, 

When it's amuſement all the time; 

Or if we ſhou'd a promiſe make, 
And then forget it by miſtake, 

Or elſe thro? whim or fancy break; 

Our honour is in queſtion call'd, 
And character moſt baſely maul'd. 


* 5 1 95 SRE. 
b ; Honour is with a promiſe broke, 
Unleſs a ptomife is is a joke. 


0 ; by He, | 1 

x : A promiſe to an equal made, 
I'll own ſhou'd never be betray d; 122 „ 
F 8 But 


* 


e 
But to low wretches tis à jeſt, 
And never ſhou'd diſturb the breaſt; 
A Noble's honour's in the ſky, 
Where grov'ling ſcandal cannot fly; 
By malice they themſelves beguile, , 9 EEY 
It only ſerves to make me ſmile; | h 
Aſtronomers devoid of worth, 
Low, trifling reptiles on the earth, | 
Can peep thro! glaſſes at the ſky, | ? . 


Glaſſes which objects magnify, 

And faults in ſtars themſelves eſpy; 

Diſcover ſpots: that dim the ſun, | 
Or how the Moon's Eclipfes run ; C347 BD 5 
The Preſs then teems with venal views, 

To tell the world ſtar gazers news; 

At noble Lords thus wretches look, 

Note all their errors in a boo; 

Make all things larger than the truth, 

The faults of age and tricks of youth; 
Then ſcandal by the Preſs is hurl'd, 

To entertain the giggling world; * + © 
But ſuch mean wretches I diſdain, 

They give me not a moment's pain. 


* . "i ” 4 * 
- "4 . 


—_ 


My Lord, your pride your m'nd deceives, 
What you declare there's none believes; 
Vou try to ſhow contempt with art, | 
But hide with ſmiles a rankling heart; 
| * With 


ä 
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With a all your pride and your diſdain, 
The meaneſt ſcribbler, it is plain, 


- Stabs you and gives you greateſt pain; 
With ſuch high notions in your head, 


The preſs I ſee's your mortal dread ; 
And thoſe whom you wou'd fain deride, 
By writing mortify your pride ; 

The agitation of your ſoul, 

No affectation can controul ; 

If your deſpiling them was true, 

By legal means you'd not purſue ; 
You'd own, if you wou'd be lincere, 


You wiſh to harraſs foes you fear. 


He; 


Indeed you have my thoughts reveal'd, 
Which I wou'd fain have kept conceal'd ; 
You know the ſecrets of my mind, 

A remedy now can you find? 
From perſecution I'd have eaſe, 
But all the world I cannot pleaſe. 


— 
f 1 
SHE, 


The world. will great allowance grant, 
And does not your conceſſions want; 
If what they ſay of you is true, 
| Repent, and other ways purſue ; 
The ſmootheſt flatt'rer but pretends 


A friendſhip for his private ends; 


Theſe ſhow your faults, and are your friends, 


* 


| 


A 
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A gen'rous action they perform, 
And your leaſt thanks, are to reform. 
Hs, 
But if they're wrong when they accuſe, 
Inventing follies to amuſe ; 
Calmly muſt I at home fit ſtill, 
While they abroad ſay what they will. 
SE. ; 
Yes, yes, be ſtil], whate'er you do; 
Stir, and the world will think it true; 
Your rage will in the public eye, 
The accuſations juſtify, _ 
. Be calm, the ſcandal foon will die; 
Beſides, the truth will come to light, 
And then the world muſt do you right; 
Be more affiduous in your cauſe, 
And nobly double your applauſe ; 
You'll find the Prefs, if you'll be calm, 
Does greateſt good, and trifling harm. 
- Hs. 
My dear, I think you're in the right, 
I'm to the Prefs a proſelyte ; 
And wiſh its Liberty may grace, 
To lateſt times, the human race; 
I ſee when public prints condemn, 
The fault's in us, and not in them; 
And prejudice remov'd I find, 
The Preſs a mirror tomankind ; 


Which will the virtuous cauſe befriends | 


45 ud agthing but the bad offend, © 
L a Saum 


* 
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Between 4 Curvicas Reviewsn and bis 
Wipe. 


SHE. 


AY day, whatever pains J take, 
You nothing but a litter make 
While Books you tumble here and there. 
And growl and grumble like a Bear; 25 
I fancy — and it ſeems quite plain. 
That ſomething muſt have turn'd your brain. 
. * 

* Woman; why do you make a ſtew, 

Pre reaſons good for all Ido; 
A To mind your own affairs incline, ' 
Pour work is your's, and mine is mine; 
3 Your tongue gives birth to paſſion's ſparks, 
Then learn to never make remarks, 


. 8 

8 You know, Sir, you're ſo mighty wiſe, 
A On all the wer/d | you criticize ; 

* And may not A as. part of you, 7H | x 
9 5 Have critical employment too ? 
1 I've all the qualities requir'd, 
To make a critic much admir'd; 
For J can fume, and ſtorm and rage, 
And without reading, damn a page; 


What I don't underſtand, deride, 
And be upon the joking fide z, 


( 223) a 
Bluſter and brag, becauſe unknown, 

Vet dare not my productions own 
Conceal the children of my brain, 

The better to give others pain; 

The beauties of a work neglect, 

And ev'ry overſight ſelect; | 

Then faults alone, for public uſe, - 

As candid ſpecimens produce 

Since I'm by nature bleſt with ſpleen, 


He. 2 


My dear, I don't know what you mean; 
What do you want ? what wou'd you do? 


Sue. 
1 x 


Why, Sir, I'd criticize on you; - 

Since you find fault with all mankind, 4 

Your wife in you may errors find; n 
And others faults while you make known, 
Prove that you never mend your-own ; 
While this J0BATION ycu go through, 
Call it A CONJUGAL REYIEW 3 

Firſt accurately I'll deſcribe 
An individual of your tribe; 

Then tell you how to blend and take 
Ingredients which a critic make. 


He- 
Your malice impotently rude, | 
Upon my gaticace can't intrude, © + = 
3 * * 7 2 Pe 5 | 1 
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' ONE, 
I'n try my eriticizing ſkill, 
And exerciſe your patience ſtill, 

A Carrie is a monſtrous beaſt, 

That makes on mangled ſenſe a feaſt ; 
. Foe to the leam'd, the wiſe, the witty, 
| Who cuts up Authors without pity 3 
| And like a wolf at diſtant prey, 
 Growls at the merit he can't ſlay, 
Enjoys the treat with gloting eyes, 
Tho' all deteſt him and deſpiſe. 

| _ Hs. 
A beaſtly character indeed! 
In milder manner, pray, proceed; 


Can't you be ſharp, yet ſoft and eaſy, 
To pleaſe ſuch ſtomachs as are queaſy t 


San. + 


Tf harfh deſcriptions grate your ear, 

A ſofter cenſure you ſhall hear; 
What think you of a Serjeant's place, 
To marſhal letters with a grace ; 
To gravely note the crifs-crofs row, 
And order vowels too and fro; 

Exclude with ceremonial care, 
Rude conſonants that dare appear; 

| And to crowd in the line preſume, 

. W nen ſofter ſounds demand their ro; 
. 3 | | Rough. 


* ' 4 
Pad us | 
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Rough wit with /quids ſmooth beguile, 
And drill the unharmonieus ftile ; 
Drive interloping (C) away, 
Regain the fam'd deſerter (K) 
By diſcipline your merit ſhow, 
And call great TuLLY—Kickere ; 
Until to riſe through friends you get, 
| As Captain of the Alphabet ? 
| Hx. 

Sure fecks a woman ne'er was ſeen, | 
You've ChurchilPs roughneſs, with Pope's ſpleen, 
The bibble babble low of Younge, © 1 
And Lady Mary's flippant GO" e 


Tour forces raiſe, exert your ſkill, 
Your talents equal not your will; Ifs br 1 
Your rage and malice no one blames, - 
It is your praiſe alone defames; _ 
For you, if e er by chance you praiſe, 
| Abuſe in complimental phtaſe ; 


— - 


And each remark is ſo abſurd, 4 

That Authors pray for your ill word; =_ 

3 Expect the world a piece will buy, | 4 

If you its charather belye, . 9 
He. N 


There you egregioully miſtake, I 
All people our opinions take; n | * 
The world whate'er we ſay believes, guts? | 
And pins its faith upon our fleeyes. 
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Puff'd up on ſoaring wings of pride, 
The world your vanity deride; . 
Now I've what Critics are diſplay'd, 
Vil freely tell you how they re made; ; 
Give you the recipe, as writ, | 
By a facetious hearty wit; 
Ard it may ſerve, preſery'd with care, 
On your decline to form your heir. 


A Recipe 1 to hls a modern Critic 


Two drachms of ſtale ſenſe, and a ſcruple « of wits 
A lump of old learning, of taſte a ſmall bit; 
A line or two out of Ariſtotle's rules, 
Anda ſatchel of nonſenſeglean'd up from the ſchools; 
Of Lethe's thick ſtream a full gallon well:ſhook, 
Of Sarcaſms two hundred from any old Book; 
Ten or twelve lines of good claſſical prate, 

Wich the name ofold Horace to add to their weight; 
A few Latin maxims, two mottos from Greece, 
A ſprig from Quintilian, of Logic a piece; 
The Law of a Surgeon; and Phyſic's ſtrong purge, | 


And all that mechanical powers can urge 


* . 


Twelve French repartees,and three lines fromBoileau, 


Politeneſs and modern refinement to ſhow ; 
Of candour a grain, and of ſcandal a ton, 
Of knowledge two ounces, of merit not one; 3 
Cantharides plenty to bliſter the page, 

But admit not a ſcruple of tincture of ſage 3; 


A 
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A handful of rue, and of onions a load, 

The brain of a calf, and the breaſt of a toad; 

The eye of a mole, and the nail of a cat, 

The tooth of a mouſe, and the wing of a bat 

The purſe of old poverty, hunger's lank jaw, 

The gander's long windpipe, the monkey's crimp 
paw; 

Take this doſe, my good Author, you quickly will do, 

Tor CRITICAL, MONTHLY, or any REVIEW, 


Hs. 


You think you've mace me angry now, 
But you have not, my dear, I vow ; 
Your malice makes me love you more, 
Than kindneſs ever did before; 

In our Review you'll be of uf, 

And may ſometimes remarks produce; 
The pride of wit and genius check, 
And your own brows with laurels deck. N | 


SHE, $7 


How ſhou'd ſuch laurels ever grow, 
When none the ſkulking critic know; b 
Fen if your works ſhou'd merit praiſe, 
Who knows to whom to give the bays.  / 

1 8 

My dear, we weekly have a treat, 
And all to praiſe each other meet; 
Since we to Writers give a name, 
Or if it ſuits us damn their fame; 


(=) 
A. we are Judges in each cauſe, 
Sure we may give ourſelves applauſe; 
Rome's Pontiff's pow'r and our's the ſame, 
Infallibility we claim ; 
All notions but our own deſpiſe, 

And know ourſelves ſupremely wiſe, 
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SHE, 


But are you ne'er miſtaken, pray? 
From truth do you not ſometimes ſtray ? _ 
«= E.. Hs, : 
An individual may be wrong, 
Thro' prejudices being ſtrong; 
But bleſt with undiminiſh'd light, 
Connected Critics muſt be right; 
Like gen'ral Councils they preſide, 
The certain, ſure, unerring guide, 


—  — — — 
Coo NC LUS ION. 
In midnight converſation thus, 
The married pair each point diſcuſs; 
Inmaſk the ſecrets of the heart, 


d undiſguis'd their thoughts impart. 
modern matrimonial ſtate, 
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